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THE PERSONS ~ 
OF THE Pray. - | 
| 


ENI-BOY. theSonue, the heire and Sutter. 

FENI-BOy, theFather. the Canter. 
PENI-BOY, theUack. The V farer. 
CYMBAL. Mafter ofthe Staple,and prime Ieerer, 
FITTON. EmiffaryCourt,and Icerer. | 





SHVN-FIELD. Sea-captaine, and Icerer. 
MADRIGAL. Poetaffer, and leerer. , 
PICKLOCK. Mano’ law,andEmiflary Weftminfter. 
Py ED-MANTLE. | Purfiuant at armes, aud Heraldet. 
REGISTER. Ofthe Staple, or Office. 


NATHANEEL. Foérft Clerke of the Office. 


PECVNIA. Infante of the Mynes, 
MORTGAGE. HerNurfe. 
STATVTE. Firf Woman. 
BAND. Second Woman. 

VV AXE. Chamberma:d, 

IBROKER. Secretary, and Gentleman v{ber to ber Grace, 
LiCK-FINGER. 4 MaflerCooke,and parcell Poct. 
FASHIONER. The Taylorof the times. 

LINENBR. HABRERDASHER. 
SHOOMAKER. SPVRRIER. 


CVSTOMERS. {Male and Female. 
PORTER. Doaaes. II. | 


The SCE NE. London. 
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THE | 
INDVCTION. 
‘The ProLocéve enteis, 

After him,Goflip MIR TH. Gof. TATLE. Gof. Ex- 


PECTATION.- and GoflipCENSVRE. 
4.Gentlewomen L a D y-likeattyred, 


PROLOGVE. ne aa 
», |OF your owne fake, Not Ours _ | 
H|) MIRTH. Come Goftip, be not afham'd.The Play is | 
the Staple-ef Newes, and you are the Miftrelle, and 
Lady of Tatle,let's ha’ your opinion of it: Do you heare } 
Gentleman > what are you? Gentleman-vher to the 
aor eveeecmn Play ? pray you belpevs to fome ftooles here. 
PROLOGVE. Where ? o’ the Stage, Ladies ? — 
| MraerH. Yes, o'the Stage; wee are perfons of quality, 1 affure 
you, and women of falhion; and come to fee, and tobe feene: My Gof- 
fip Tatle bere, and Gofsip ExpeQation, and my Gofsip Cenfure, and 
1 am Micth, the daughter of Chriltmas,and {pirit of Shrouetide. They | 
fay,It's merry when Goffips meet, / hope your Play will be a merry one! 
‘|  PROLOGVE. Or youwillmake it (uch, Ladies, Bring a forme here, | 
bat what will she Noblemen thinke, or the graue Wits here, to {ee you 
feated on the bench thus? ; 4 
MIRTH. Why, what fhould they thinke> but that they had Mothers, | 
| 48 we had,and thofe Mothers bad Gofsips (if their children were chriftned) 
aswe are, and [uch as had a longing to fee Playes,and fit upon themsas wee 
dee, and arraigne both them, and their Poéts. | Ye. 
_ PROLOGVE. O! Is that your purpofe ? Why, M®, Mirth, and Ma~ 
dame Tatle, exsoy your delights freely. | 
TATLE. Looke your Newes be new, and frefb, Mt. Prologue, and 
vstainted, 1 fball find them elfe, if they be ftale, or flye-blowne, quickly | |. 
PROLOGVE. Wee aske no fauour from you, onely wee would cntreate 
} of Madame Expe@ation— 





Aa2 EXpECTAs . 
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Af The INDVCTION. 

a a a a acre a ee eg ee OG ee 
ExpECTATION. What, M'. Prologue ? | 
PRoOLOGVE. That your Ladi-fhip would expect no more then you 

vuderftand. 

ExpECTATION. Sir, Ican expectenough) ——_— 

PROLOGVE. I feare too much, Lady , anu teach others to do the like? 

EXPECTATION. [can doe that too, tf haue caufe. 
— PROLOGVE. Cry you mercy, you neuer did wrong, but with 
iuft caufe, What's this, Lady 2 

MirtH. Curiofity, #y Lady Cenfure. 

PRoOLoGVE. © Curiofity ! you come to fee, who weares the new 
fute today? whofeclothes are bef? penn a, what ener the part bet which 
AGor has the beft legge and footee what King playes without cuffes ? 
















in bootes ? 
CENSVRE. es, and which amorous Prince wakes loue in drinke, or 
"| doe's oncr-act prodigionfly in beater fatten,and, hauing got the trickeon't, 
will be monftrous fill, in defpight of Countell! = 


The Tiree BooK-HoLDER- CMend your lights, Gentlemen. Mafter Pro- 
mr cot 7 tO logue, beyinne. | | . 

mind the TATLE. Ay me! | 

Ng htse EXPECTATION, Who's that? 


| Protocve. Nay, flart not Ladies, thefe carry no fire-workes to 
fright you, but a Torchs their hands, to gine light to the bufineffe. The 
truth is, there area fet of gameflerswithin,in tranellof a thing cad 
a Play, and would faine be deliner d of it : and they haue intreaied me to 
be their Man-Midwife, the Prologue ; for they are lske to haue a bard 
labour on t. | 
TaTLe. Thenthe Poet bas abus d bimfelfe, likean Affe, as hee ts. 
— Mirtu, No, bis AGors will abufe bim enough, or 1 am decein'd. 
Yonder beis within (1 wasi’ the Tiring-bonfe a while to fee the ACtors 
dreft) rowling himfelfe up and downe like atun; # the midft of ‘hem,and 
fpurges, neuer did veffcl of wort, or wine worke fo! Hes fweating pat me 
in minde of a.cood Shroning difh (and 1beleeue would be taken vp fora 
ferusce of flate fomewhere, ant were knowne) a fiew'd Poet ! He doth fit 
like an-unbras'd Drum with one of bis heads beaten out : For,that you 
| muft note, a Poet hath two heads, as a Drums has, ome for making, the 
other repeating , ana bis repeating head is all to pieces. they may gather 
it up i’ the tiving-honfe 5 for hee hath torne the bookein a Posticall fury, 
and put bimfelfe to filence i dead Sacke which were there no ther vexa- 
tion, were faffictent to make him the moft mi(erable Ecableme of patience 
CENSVRE. The Prologue, peace. 


THE 





and his Queene without gloues? who rides poft in flockingstand daunces 













PROLOGVE 
THE STAGE 






SF] Or your owne fakes,not his, he bad me fay, 
See : Would you were come to heare,not feea Play; 
vecg Though we his 4éors mutt provide for thole, 

Why are our guefts, here, in the way of fhowes 
a) J The maker hath not fo;he ld haue you wife, 
\-uch vatiier by your eares,-thern by yourtyes; 
And prayes you'll not preiudge his Play for ill, 
Becaufe you marke it not, and fit not fill ; 
-| But hauea longing tofalute, ortalke. 
With fucha female, and fromher towalke — 
With your difcourfe, to what is done, and where, 
| How, and by whom, in all the towne; but here. . 
Alas! what is it to his Scene, to know 
| tfow many Coaches in Hide-parke did fhow 
Laft {pring, what fare to day at cMedleyes was, 
lt Dunflan, or the Phenix beftwinehas? ==. 7 
| They arechings—But yet,the Stage might ftand as wel, . 

If icdid neither hearethefe things, nor tell. 

Great noble wits, be good vato your felues, 
And make a diff-rence ’twixt Poetique elues, 

And Poets: A:] that dable in the inke, - 

And defile quills, are not thofe few, can thinke, : 
| Concetue, expreffe, and fteere thefovlesofmen, 
As with a rudder, round thus,wicth their pen. 

tc muft be one that can inftrué your youth, an | 
And keepe your C4cme in the ftate of truth, - | 
Muftenterprize this worke, marke but his wayes, _ 
| What fight he makes, how new; And then he fayes; : 
if that not like you, that he fends tonight, : a 
“Tis you haue left co iudge, not hee to write. 


| -Aa3 Soch-HEl 
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PROLOGVE 


FOR 
THE COVRT: 


A orke wot felling of the Lampe, to sight, 
- But fitted for your Maiefties di/port, 
And writ to the Meridian of your Coutt, 
VV ce bring ; and hope it may produce delight : 
The rather, berng offered, as a Rite 
To Schollers,shaz can iudge, and faire report 
The fenfe hey beare, aboue the vulgar fort 
Of Nut-crackers, that onely come for fight. 
= Wherein, although our Title, Sir, be Newwes. 
Wee yet aduenture, bere, to tell you sone ; 
But [bev you common follves, and fo knowne, 
That though they are not truths, th'sanocent Mule 
Hath made fo lske, as Phat’ fie could them flate, — 
Or Poetry, witbout fcandall, state. 
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NEWES. 








“PenrBoy. lv. LETHER-LEGGE. 


yarasslacce, Ramercie Letherleg: Get me the Spurrier, 
Gs gn v. = Ss 
Cig ie 
ye That is, looke onme,and with all thine eyes, 


w 
“EKG LY , 
W\& iy “pe? Male, Female,yea, Hermaphroaiticke eyes, 


—— 


To fee me at beft aduantage, and augment 
My forme as I come forth, for I doe feele 
| I willbe one, worth looking after, fhortly,. , 


Act Scene. L 


Now by and by,that’s fhortly, * ’c firikes ! One,two, 
Three, foure, fiue,fix.Inough, inough,dcare watch, 
Thy pulfe hath beate inough. Now fleepe, and reft; 
‘Would thou couldft make the time to doe fo too: 
T'llwindethee vpno merc, Thehoureiscome 
So long expected ! There, there, * drop my wardship, 
My pupill age, and vaflalage together. - 
} And Liberty, come throw thy felfe about me, 

In arich fuite, cloake, hat, and band, for now 

Tle fue out no mans Liuery, but miny owne, 
I ftand on my owne feete, {o. mucha yeere, : 
: Right,round,and found ,theLord of mine owne ground,’ . 
} And (to ryme to it) threefcore thoufand Pound ! 
§*Not come? Not yet ? Taylor thou art avermine, 
‘ Worfe then:the fame thou profecut'ft, and prick’ft 

: In fubrill feame—= (Go too, I fay no sana 


ene 
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Rn ee op enrneeen. ee pape See een 


LY A And thou haft fitted me. Let.I'lldo’t prefently. 
, Sa Y P.Iv. Look to me,wit,and look to my wit,Land, 


CREO) And thofe bring all your helpes, and perfpicills, 
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* Biss Shooc- 
maker bas 
pull'd ona 
new parre o 
ba a j 
hee walks tn 
61s Gowne, 
waficoate, 
and. trou{es, 
expecting his 
Taylor. 

* Be drawes 
foorth bis 
watch.and 
Sets 2 onthe 
Table | 
* Herhrows 
off bis gowne 


* He £908 20 
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and lookes. 


ea I Oe 





, 

+ : 

nor a. 
~ ~ 

xt . 


oh ee 
3° 


-> & 
¢-: 
a 
: 


odie Ee ee ee a 


\ Thus fo retard my longings : on theday 










He fayes bis 
[ites 


- G légine your worlhip ioy. P.Iv. What >of yout flaying 2 


| [had forgot to tell your worfhip. P.Iv. For what? 


—-, The StAPLE of NEvVES. 


L doe write man, tobeatthee. One and twenty, 
Since the clock ftrooke,compleat ! and rhou wilt feele it 
Thou foolith Animall | Icould pitty him, 

(An’ I werenot heartily angry with him now) 
For this one peece of folly he beares about him, 
To dare totempt the Furie of an heyre, | 

7’ aboue two thoufand a yeere ; yet hope his cuftome ! 
Well, Mr’. Fafbioner, theres fome muft breake—— 
A head, for this your breaking, Are you come, Sir, 





Acti ScE NE, Ij. 


FASHIONER. PENIBOY. THOMAS 
| BARBER. HABERDASHER, 


And Jeauing me to ftalke here in my trowfes, 
Like a tame Her'n-fewfor you? Fas, J but waited 


Beforea quarter, would it fo haue hurt you, 

In reputation, to haue wayred here? 
Fas. No, but your worfhip might haue pleaded nonage, 

If you had got,/hem on, ere I could make | 

lutt Affidanst of thetime. P. Iv. That ieft _ 

Has ‘cobs thy parden, thou had’ ft liu’d, condemn’d 

To thine owne hell elfe,never to haue wrought 

Stitch more for me, or any Pesibey, | 

I could haue hindred thee: but now thou art mine, 

For one and twenty yeeres, or for three liues, 

Chufe which thou wilt, I'll make thee a Copy-holder, 

And thy firft 342 vnqueftion’d. -Helpe me on. | 

Fas. Prefently, Sir, 1am bound vnto your worfhip. _(/Eeme. 
_P. Iv. Thou thalt be, when I haue feal’d theea Leafé of my Cs- 
Fas. Your wor Barbar iswithout. P.In, Who? Theme? 

Come in Thom: fet thy things vpon the Boord 

And {pread thy clothes, lay all forth x prociactn, | 

Andtell’swhatnewes>? Tuo. O Sir,aftapleofnewes! 

Or the New Staple, which you pleafe. P.Iv.Whatsthat? =~ 

Fas. Anoffce, Sir, abraue young office fet vp. | 


Tuo. Toenterall the Newes.,Sir.o’ the time, 
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Below, till the clocke firooke.. P.Iv. Why, ifyouhadcome 
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Fas. And vent it asoecafion ferues! A place | 
Ot huge commerce itwallbe! P. ly, Pray thee peace, 
I cannot abide a talking Taylor: let Thom - 
| (He's a Barber) by his place relate ir, | . 
Whatis't,an Office,Thom 2? THo. Newly ereGed 
Here in the houfe, almoft on the fame floore, __ 
{ Whereall the newes of all forts thallbe brought, 
| Andtherebe examin’d, and thenrepiftred, 
| And fo be iffurd vnder the Seale of the office, 
As Staple Newes; noother newesbecurrant. > 
| P.Iv. Fore me,thou {peak’ft ofa braue bufines, Thom, 
Fas, Nay, ifyou knew thebrain thachatch’d it §-—. 
P.Iv. I know thee wel inough:giuc hima loaf,T hyms.- 
Quiet his mouth, that Ouen will be venting elfe, 
| Proceede—~ THo. He tels youtrue ‘S'. M’ Cymbal, 
| Is Mafter of the Office, he proiected ie, 
Hee lies here ithe haufe: and the great roomes 
He has taken for the officesand f{ervp 
His Deskes and Cla/fes, Tables and his Shelues, 
Fas. He’smy Cuftomer,anda rit Sir, roo, 
| But,h has braue wits vadechimee Tuo. Yes foure Emiffaries, 
Pov. Resiffaries? fay, thete’s a finenew word, Thom |! 
| Pray God it fignifie.any thing,what are Bmi(faries ? 
THo. Memimploy’d outward, that are fent abroad _ 
Tofetch ix the commodity.. Fas. From all regions | 
Wherethe beft newes are:made. Tuo. Or ventedforth. 
Fas By way ofexchangt,ot trade, P.Iy .Nay,thou wilt {peak-- 
Fas. My fhare S*.there’senough for both, P.ly. Goe on then, 
Speakeall thou.canft: ae thinkes, the ordinaries 
Should helpe them much. Fas. .Sir, they have ordinaries, 
And extraordinarics, as manychanges, © 8 
And variations ,as there are pointsi’ the compatfte, | 
Tuo. But the 4: Cardinail Quarters— P.Iv. ],thole Thome 
Tuo. The Cowrt, Sir, Bauls,E xchange, and Wefrsinfter-ball. 
P.Iv.« Who is the Chiefe 2 which hath preceedencie 2, 
Tuo. The gouernour o(the Staple; Mafler Cymbatl. 
He is the Chiefe ; and after. him the Emiffaries: 
Fick Emiffary Conrt, one Matter Fitton ye 
He's a Ieerer roo. P.Iy. What'sthat? Fas. AWit. 
Tuo. Orhalifea tit, fotne of them are Halfe-wits, . 
Twotoavit,thereareafetof'hem. = - . 
Then Mafter “Amber, Ensiffary Panles, 
A fine pac’d gentleman, as you fhall fee,walke 
The middle Ile: And then my Frey Hans Buz, 
| ADutoh-man , ho's Emiffary Exbanges (No, 
Fas. [had thought M'. Burj? the Marchant hadhadie. Tuo. 
{ He has a rapture, hee ernie, 2 | 
<< B 














Hee fines | 
theTaylor | 
Cane totale 























10 The STAPLE of NEVVES. 
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Emi(farie Weftminfter's vadifpos’d of yet ; 

| hen the Examiner, Regiffer, and two Clerkes, 

They mannageall at home, and fort, and file, 
And feale the newes, and iffuethem. P.Iv. Thom, deare Them. 

‘| ywhat may my meanes doe for thee, aske, arid haue it, 

I'd faine be doing fome good. It is my birth-day. 

And I'ddoe it betimes, I feele a grudging 

Of bounty, and 1 would not long lye fallow. 

_ | Lpray thee thinke, and fpeake, or with for fomething. 

THo, I would! had but one o’ the Clerkes places, 

iP rhis Newes Office, P. Ivy. Theu fhale haue it, Them, 

It filuer, or gold will fetchic; what's the race? " | 

| a whatis’tfetithe Mercat?’ THo. Fiftie pound, Sit. 

The Taylor - P.Iv, An’twerea hundred, Them, thou fhalt not want it. 































leapes,and Eas. O NobleMafter! P.lv. How now +/ips Alle! 
eebraceth | ecaufe I play with Thom, mutt I needes runne . 
bins Into your rude embraces? ftand you Rill, Sir; 
Clownes fawnings, area horfes falutations. 
How do'ft thou like my faite, Thess? THo. M’ Falbiener 
| Hashicyour meafures, Sir, h’has moulded you, | 
| And made you, asthey fay. Fas. No,no,norl, 
) Laman Affe, old e£/ops Alle. P. Iv. Nay, Fafhioner, 
3 I can doe theea good turne too,be not multy, 
a. Though thou haft moulded me, as little Tom faycs, 
a rend | (I chinke thou baft put me in mouldy pockets.) Fas. Asgood, 
ee pw" \ Right Spanifh ‘sexes the Lady Bfisfanies, : 
: They coft twelue pound a payre. P. Iv. Thy bill will fay fo. 


{ pray thee tell me,F/biener, what Authors 

Thou read’ft to helpe thy inuention ? Italian prints ¢ 

Or Arras hangings! They are Taylors Librarses. 
Fas. I fcorne fuch helps. tonegecaryen thou arta filk-worme! 

And deal’ft in (attins and veluets ,and ri pluthes, 

Thou canft not {pin all formes out of thy felfe ; 

They are quite other things: 1 thinke this fuite 

Has made me wittier, then Iwas. FAs. Belicue it Sir, 

That clothes doe much vpon the wit, asweathes 

Do’s onthe braine; and thence comes your prow 

The Taylor makes the man: | {peake by experience 

Of my owne Cuftomers, [hauc had Gallents, | 

Both Court and Countrey, would ha’ fool'd youvp 

Ina new fuite, with the bef wits, in being, 

“And keprtheir fpeed, as long as theirclotheslafted 

Han’fome,and neate; burthen as they grew out 

Atthe elbowes againe, or had a ftaine, or fpot, / 

They haue funke moft wretchedly. P. Iv. What thou report Yt, | 

Is but the commoncalamity, and feene daily 5 

And therefore you haue another enfwering prowerve : , | 
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And thence wee fay, that fuch a one playes At peepe-arme.. 
P. ty. Doe you fo? itis witrily fayd. I wonaer,Gentlemen, 
And men of meanes will not maintaine them{elues 


Frefher in wit, | meane in clothes, to the hig heft, 


4 For hee that’s ouco’ clothes, is out O'tafbion, 
| And out of fathion, is out of countenance, 
| And out o’ countenance, is outo’ Wit. | a 
Is not Rogue Haberdafher come? Has. Yes, here,Sir, 
I ha’beene without this halfehoure. P Ivy. Giue me my hat: 
) Put on my Girdle.R afcall, fits my Ruffe well ? ({ame hat 
Lin. Inprine. P.fy. Slaue. Lin. See your lelfe, P Ly. is this 
O’the blocke paflant? Doe noranfwer mee, 
I cannot ftay foram anf{wer. I doe fcele 
The powers of one and twenty, like a Tide 
Flow in vpon mee,and perceiue an Heyre, 
Can Coniure vp all {pirits in all circles, | 
Rogue, Rafcall, Slaue, giue tradefmen their true names, 
And they appeare to "hem prefently, Lin. For prof. 
P.Iv. Come, caft my cloake about me,I’ll goc fee, .. 
This Office Thom, and be trimm’d afterwards - 
Pll puc chee in pofieflion, my primeworke! -. 
Gods fo; my Spurrier! put *hem onboy, quickly, 
had liketo ha loft my Spurres with too much f peed. 


i 

he 

| A oreken fleeue keepes the arme backe, Fas. Tis true, Sir, 
i 





His Spurri- 


Cf comes in. 











Act. SCENE, [IJJ. 
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P ENI-BO Y; Canter. to them fraging. | 


ee 


(5% morning tomyloy, My iolly Peni-boy! 
t } The Lord, and the Prince of plent y! 

‘come to feewhat riches, Thou beareft in thy breeches , 

_ The firft of thy one and twenty : 

What, doe thy pockets gingle? Or fhallweencede to mingle 
| | Our firength bath of foote,and horfes | 

T hefefellows looke {o eager, As if theprwonld beleaguer 

: _ Aan Heyre in the midft of his forces! 
l Lope they be no Serieants! . That hang upon thy margents, 

| Thts Rogue has the loule of a Taylor! : +h 

P.Iv. 0 Founder, xo fuch matter, My Spurrier, and my Hatter, le 


- 






. 
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rf Peny-h 
; My Linnen-man, and my Taylor. pare 2 
Thou thould’ft haue beene brought intoo, Shoomaker, tine, 
{ Delite ee, | . Bb2- If 
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bss pockets. 


He payes all 
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«The STAPLE OF NEVVES, 


Ifthe time had beene longer, and Thom Larber. | 

How do'ft thou like my company, old Canter? ) 

Doe I not mufter a brauc troupe ? all Bill-mex ? 4 

Prefent your Armes, before my Founder here, 

This is my Founder, this fame learned Canter |! 

He brought me the firft newes of my fathers death, | 

I thanke him, and euer fince, I call him Founder, t 

Weorfhip him, boyes, Vilread onely thefummes. (bl effe him. ' 

And paffe’hem ftreight. SHo. Now Ale, Rest. And ftrong Ale: 
P. Iv. Gods fo,fome Ale, and Sugar for my Founder! | 

Good Bills, fufficient Bills, thefe Bills may paffe. ; 
P. Ca. Ido not like thofe paper-fquibs, good Mafler. 

They may vadoe your fiore, I meane, of Credit, 

And fire your Arfenall, ifcafe you doe not 

In time make good thofe oxterworkes, your pockets, 

And take a Garrifon inof fome two hundred, ‘ 

To beat thefe Pyoners off,that carry a Mine 

Would blow you vp, at laft. Secure your Cafamates; 

Here Matter Picklocke, Sir, yourmano’ Law, - 

And learn’d Atturney, has fent you a Bag of munition. | (hem. 
P.Iv.What is’t? P.Ca. Three wundred pieces.P.Iv.I' il difpatch | . 
P,Ca. Do,I would haue your ftrengths lin’d, and perfum'd 

With Gold, as wellas Amber. P.lv, Goda mercy, 

Come, Ad foluendum,boyes | there,there,and there, &c. 

I looke on nothing but Totalis. P. Ca: See! 

The difference *twixt the couctous, and the prodigal ! 

yy T he Covetous man never has money! and | 

, The Prodigall will haue none fhortly! P. Iv. Ha, } | 

What faies my Founder? Ithanke you, Ithanke you Sirs. | 
Att. God bleffe your worfhip, and your worfhips Chester. | 
P.CA. I fay’tisnobly done, to cherifh Shop-keepers, 

And pay their Bills, without examining thus, 
P.Iv. Alas! they haue had a pittifull hard time on’e, 

A long vacation, from their coozening. 

Poore Rafcalls, I doe doe it out of charity. 

I would aduance their trade againe, and haue them 

Hafte to be rich, {weare,and forfweare wealthily, 

What doe you ftay for, Sirrah? Spv. Tomy boxe Sir, 
P.Iv. Yourboxe, why, there's an ange/, if my Spurres 

Be not right Rippos. SPv. Give mencuer a penny 

If I ftrikenot thorow your bounty with the Rowells. 
P.Iv, Doft thou want any money Founder? P.Ca. Who,S*.I, 

Did I notrell you I was bred ithe cMines, a | 

Vader Sir Beuis Bullion. P.Iy. That isteue, 

I quite forgot, you c4yne-men want no money, 

Your ftreets ate pau'd with ’t : there,the molten filuer 

Runns out like creame, on cakes of gold. P.Ca. And Rubies 


Doe 


aap 
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| Doe grow like Strawberries. P. Iv. ‘Twerebraue being there ! 


Come Thom, we'llgo to the officenow. P.Ca. What Office ? 
P. Iv. Mewes Office, the New Staple; thou thalt goe too, 
"Tis here ithe houfe, on the fame floore, Thom. fayes, 


| Come, Founder, let vs ade in Ale, and nutmegges. 


Ac T. I. ScENEIIIL 
REGISTER. CLERKE. VVOMAN, 


VV ie are thofe Desks ficnow ? fer forth the Table, 

The Carpet and the Chayfe: where are the Newes 

That were examin’d laft > ha’ you fil’d them vp? 

_ Cre, Notyet,Ihad no time. Rea. Are thofe newes regiftred, 

That Emiffary Buz fentin laft night 2 

OF Spinola, andhis Eggest Ce. Yes Sir, and fil’d, 
Rec. Whatare younowvpon? Cre. That ournew Ems(fary 

if ome gaue vs, of the Golden Heyre. 

- Reg. Difpatch,that’s newes indeed, and of importance, 

What would you haue good woman? Wo. I would haue Sir, P 

A groatfworthot any Newes, Icare not what, _ npg 

Tocarry downe this Saturday ,to our Vicar. ol apaies abe 
Rec. O! Youarea Butterwoman, aske Nathaniel ’ 


The chrke,there.. Ce. Sir, I tell her, (he mutt ftay 


Till Emiffary Exchange, or Pasls {end in, 
And thea I'll fit her. Rec. Doe good woman,haue patience, 
It isnot now, as when the Captaine liu’d. 
Cre. You'll blaft the reputation of the office, 
Now r’the Bud, if you difpatch thefe Groats, _ 
$9 foone: letthem attend in name of policie, 
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Act. I. SCENE. V. 





PENIBOY. CYMBAL.FITTON. THO: 
BARBER. CANTER. 


= troth they are dainty roomes; what place is this ? 
Crm. This is the outer roome, where my Clerkes fit, 
And keepe their fides, the Regifer ithe midit, _ 
The Examsiner,he fits priuate there, within, 
Andhere I have my feuerall Row/es, and Fyles 
Ot Newes bythe CAlphabet, and all putvp 
Vider their heads. P.Iv. But thofe, too, fubdiuided ? 
CyM, Into 4uthenticall, and Apocryphall. 
Fit; Or Newes of doubtfull tredit, as Barbers ewes. 
CxM. And Taylors Newes, Porters, and Watermens newes, 
Fit. Whercto, befide the Coranti,and Gazetts. 
Cym. Lhaue the Newes of the feafon. Fit. As vacation newes, 
Terme-newes and Chriftmas-newes. C1m. And newes othe faction. 
Fit. As the Reformed newes, Proteftant newes, : 
Crm. And Pphtificiall newes, of all which feuerall , 
The Day-bookes, Characters, Precedents ate kept. 
Together with the names of {peciall friends — 
‘Fit. And men of Corre(pondence tthe Countrey——s 
Crm. Yes, ofailranks, and all Religions. —= 7 
Fit. Factors, and Agents—— Cym. Leegers that lie out 
Through all the Shires o’thekingdome; IP. Iv. This is fine! 
And beares a braue relation! but what {ayes 
Mercurius Britannicus to this ? 
Cy. O Sir, he gainesby’t halfe in halfe. Fir. Nay more 
ll Rand to’t. For,where he was wont to get 2 
In hunary Cuptaines obfcure Statefmen, CyM. Fellowes 
: drinke with himin a darke roome in a Tauerne, 
| 


. : ~ ‘ : qpanmeneere ™ bd 


And cata Sawfage. Fir. Weha’ feen't, Cy. As faine, 
Tokeepe fo many politique pennes 
Going,to feed the prefle. FIT. Anddifh outnewes, — 
Wiere't crue, or falfe. Cra. Now all chat charge is {au'd 
The publique Chronicler. Fir. How,doc you call bim there ? 
Crm. And gentle Reader, Fit. He thathas the maidenhead 
Of all the bookes. Crm. Yes, dedicated to him, 
Fir. Orrather proffituted. P.lv. Youareright, Sir. 
Cys. No more thall be abus’d, nor countrey-Parfons 


2 
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O” che Inqwifition nor bufie Lufises 
Trouble the peace, and both torment themfelues, 
And their poore ign'rant. Neighbours with enquiries 
After the many ,and moft innocent Monfters, 
Uhac neuercamei'th’ Counties they were charg’d wish, 
P. Iv. Why, me thinkes Sir, if the honeft common people 
W ill be abus'd, why thould not they ha’ their pleafure , 
In the belieuing Lyes, are made for them ; 
As youith’ offre, making them your {clues ? 
Fir. O Sic! itis the printing we oppofe. 
Crm. Wenotforbid that any Newes,be made, 
But that ’tbeprinted ; for when Newes is printed, 
Ic leaues Sirto be Newes. while’tis but written == 
Frr. Though it be ne‘re fo falfe, ie runnes Newes ftill, 
P. Iv: See diucrs mens opinions! vatofome, 
The very printing of them, makes them Nowes ; 
_| That ha’ not the heart to beleeue any thing, 

But what they fee in print. Fir. I,that’s an Error 
Ha’s abus’d many ; but we fhallreforme it, —, 

As many things befide (we haue @ hope) 
Are crept among the popular abujes. a. 

CrM. Nor fhall the Statconer cheat vpen the Time; 

By buttering ouer againc=— FT. once,in Seuen Yeates; 
Asthe age doates== Cym: And — forgetfull o' them, 
Hits antiquated Pamphlets, with new dates. 

Butall fall cometrom the Miss, Fit. Freth andnew famp'd, 

Crm. Wath the officeSeale » Staple Commoditie. 

Fit, Aad ifaman will aflure his Newes, he may: 

j Tvo-pence a Sheet he {hall be warranted, 
And haue a pelicée for't.. P.Iy. Sir, 1 admire 
The method o' your place ; all things within’e 
Are fo digefted , fitted, andcompos'd, 
As it fhewes Wit had married order. Fir. Sir, _ 

Crm, Thebeft wee could to inuite the Times. Fit. Itha’s 
Coft iweat, and freefing, Crm. And fome broken fleepes 
Beforeit came tothis, Pelv: Ieafily thinke it. 
| Fit. Burnow itha’sthe fhape=- Crm. And is come forth. 

P.ly. A moft polite neat thing ! with all the limbs, 
Asfenfecan taft! Crm. Itis Sir, though I fay it, 

As well-begotten a bufines, and as peer 4 

Helptto the World, P. Iv. You muftbea Mid-wife Sir! 
Orelsthe fonne of a Mid-wife! ( pray you pardon me ) 
Haue helpe ic forth fo oy aX. ! what Newes ha’ you? 
Neweso’ this morning? I would faineheare fome — 
Frelh, ftom the forge ( as new as day, as they fay.) 


Civ. And fuch we haue Sir, REG. Shew him che lait Rewle, 
Of Ews(fary We eft-minfter's, The Heire. . 
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- ply. Comenearer, Thom: Cia. Thereis a braue yong Here 
{scowe ofage this morning, Mr. Peny-boy. P.Ty. Thar’sT! 
Cua. His Father dy’d on this day fecenth-night, P. Iv. Trse! 
_ Cra. At fixe o’the Clocke i'the morning , iuftaweeke 
-/sThom: } Ere he was One and Twenty, P. Iv. Lamhcte, Thom ! 
the Proceed, Ipray thee. Cra. An old Canting Begger 
, Brought him firft 2ewes, whom he has entertain’d, | 
-cllin the \ To follow him, fince. P. Iv. Why, you fhall tcehim! Founter, 
‘antet. | Comein; no Follower, but Companion, = | 
verermes | T pray shee put himin, Friend. There's an Angell— | ; 
ie Werke. | Thof do’ f not know,hee’s a wife old Fellow, a 
Though he feeme patch’d thus, and made vp 0’ pecces, 
Founder, we ate in, here, in, rche Newes- Office ! 
In this dayes Rowle, already ! I doe mufe | 
How you came by vs Sir’s! Crm. One Mafter Pick locke 
A Lawyer, that hath purchas'd here a place, 
This morning, ofan Ews{fary vnder me. | : 
Fit. Emi(farie Wefminfier, Crm. Gave it into th’ office, 
Fit. For his Efjay, his peece. P. Iv. My man o’ Law! 
Hee’s my Attorney , and Sollicitour too! 
A fine pragmasicke ! what's his place worth? — 
Crm. A Nemo- (cit, Sir. Frr-’Tis as Newes come, in, 
| Crm. Andasthcy areiffued. Thauetheiuft meoysie 
| For my part: thentheother mocytie | 
| Is parted into feuen, The foure Emsiffaries ; 
| Whereof my Cozen Fitron here's for Court, 
| Ambler for Pauls; and Buz for the Exchange,’ ~ 
'| Picklocke, for Weftminjter, with the Examiner, 
| And Regiffer, they hauc full parts: and then one part 
‘| Is vnder-parted toa coupleof Clarkes; | 
| And there's the iutt diuifion of the profits ! | 
| P.Iv. Ha’ you thofe clarks Sir. Crm. There is ene Desk empty, 
'| Butichas many Suitors. P. Iv. Sir, may I | 
Prefentone more andtarry it , if his parts | eee. s 
| Or Gifts, (which you will, call*hem) ‘CM. Be {ufficient Sir. 
P. Iv. What are Phage refent Clarkeshabilities? 
e 
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| How ishe qualifie vYM: A decay’d Seationer mo 
| He was, but knowes Newes well, can fortandranke’hem, 
Fit. And fora need: can make’hem, Cy. True Panlesbred,, 
V’the Charch-yard. P.Iv, Andthisatthe Weft-dore, ae 
J O’thother fide, hce’s my Barber Thom, 
Apretty Scholler, anda cuafferofdrts, 
Was made, or went out Maffer of 4rts ina throng, 
-| AttheYninerfitie; asbefore, one Chrifraas , 
He gotintoa wa/que at Court, by his wit, — 
And the good meanes of his Cythers , holding vp thus ~ = 
For one othe Afsfique , Hee’sanimbleFellow! . al 
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Andalike skil'd in every /iberall Science; 

As hauing certaine {naps of all, ancat, — 

Quick-vaine,in forging Newes too, I doe loue him, 

And promis’d hima good turne, and I would doe it: | 

Whats your price? the value? CyM. Fifty pounds, S', 
P.Iv. Getin Thom, take poffeffion, I inftall thee ; 


Here ,tell your money ; piue thee ioy, good Thoms ; Hee buyes 
And let me heare from thee every minute of Newes, are . 
While the New Staple ftands,or the office lafts, —— 
Which I doe with, may ne’re be lefle for thy fake, ie 


Cia, The Emiffaries Sir would fpeake with you, 
And Mafter Fissen, they hauebrought in Newes, 


Three Bale together. Crm. S*, you are welcome, here: They take 
Fit. Sois yourcreature; Cym. Bufinefle calls vs Off Sir; | dane of Pe- 

That may concerne the office. P.Iv. Keepe me faire, Sir, ny-boy,and 

Still i’your Staple, Lam here your friend; Canter, 


On the fame flooer, Fit. We thallbe your feruants. 

P. Iv, How doft thou likeit,Founder? P.CA. Allis well, 
But that your man o’ law me thinks appeares not 
In his due time, O ! Here comes Matters wor(hip, 





Act.l. SCENE.VI; 


' PICKLOGK. PENI-BOY. Ive 


- ol 


P. CANTER... 


J Ow do's the Heyre, bright Mafter Pesiboy 2 
Is hee awake yet in his One and Twenty? —__ 
Why, this is better farre, then to weare Cyprefle ; 
Dull {mutting gloues, or melancholy blacks, 
And hauea payre of twelue-peny broad ribbands 
Laid out like Labells. P.Iv. I fhowld ha’ made thift 
To haue laught as heartily in my mourners hood, 
As in this Suite, if it had pleas’d my father 
To haue beene buried,withthe Trumpeters:; A 
Pic, The Heralds of trmes,you meanc. P. Iv. I meane, ; 
All noyfe, that is fuperfluous! Pic. All that idle pompe; 
And vanity of a Tombe-ftone, your wife father 
Did,by his will,preuent, Your worfhip had—= 
_P. Iv. A lowing and obedient father ofhim, 
[know it :a right,kinde-natur’d man, 
Todye foopportunely, Pic, And to fettle 
All things fe well, compounded 3 your ward fh ip 
3 c 
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The weeke afore, and left your ftate entyre 

Wichout any charge vpon’t. P. Iv. I muftneeces fay, 
[loft an Officer of him, a good Bayliffe, 

And I thall want him, but all peace be with him, 

I willnot with him alive, againe; noc TI, 

For all my Fortune; give your worfhip toy 

O’your new place, your Emi(fery-/hip, 

I'the Newes Office. Pic. Know you, why [bought ic St? 

P.Iv. NotI. Prec. Toworke for you,andcarry a myne 
Againft the Mafter ofit,Mafter Cymbal 5 
Who hatha plotvponaGentlewoman, = - . | 
Was once defign'dfor you, Sir. P.Iv.Me? Pic. Your father, 
Old Mafter Pesi-boy, of happy memory, 

And wifdome too, asany i'the County, ; 
Careful to finde outa fit match for you, | 

In his ownelifetime (but hee was prevented) 

Left it in writing in a Schedule here,' 

To be annexed to his WH; that you, 

His onely Sonne, vpon his charge, and bleffing, 
Should take due notice of a Gentlewoman, 

Soiourning with yout vncle, Richer Peni-bey. 

P.Iv. A Corm(b Gentlewoman, I doc know her, 
Miftrefle, Pecunia doe-all. Pic, Agreat Lady, 
Indeede fhee is, aud not Of mortall race, 

Infante of the Mines; her Graces Grandfather, 
Was Dake, and Coufin to the King of Ophyr, © 
The Subterrancan,letthat pafle. Her nameis, 
Or rather, her chree names are (for fuch fhee is) 
Asrelia Clara Pecunia, A great Princefle, 

Of mighty power, though fhee liue in private 
With a contracted family ! Her Secretary 

P.Ca. Who isher Gentleman-vihertoo. Pic. One Broker, 
And thentwoGentlewomen; Miftrefle Statute, 
And Miftreffe Band, with Waxe the Chambermaide, 
And Mother Mortgage, the old Nurfe, two Groomes, 
Pawne,and his fellow ; you haue not many to bribe, Sir. 
The worke is feizible, and th’approches eafie, 
By your owne kindred. Now, Sir, Cymbef thinkes, 
The Mafter here, and governor o'the Staple, 
By his fine arts, and pompe ofhis great place. 
To draw her! He concludes, fhee isa woman ! 
And thar fo fooneas fh’ heares of the New Office, 
Shee’ll cometo vifit it, as they all have longings 
After new fights, and motions! But yeurbouncy, 
Perfon, and bravery muftatchieue her. P.Ca. Sheess 
The talke o’the time! th’'aduenture o'she age! 

Pic. Youcannot put your felfe vponan adtion 
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Ofmore importance. P.CA. Allthe world arefuiterstoher. — 
Pic, All fores of men, and all profeffidns! 
P.Ca. You thallhaue ftall-fed Dodters,cram’d Divine: 
Make loue to her, and with thofe ftudied _ 
And perfum‘d flatteries, as noromie can ftinke ; 
More elegant, then where they ate; Pic; Well chanted 
Old Canter thou fingft true. P. Ca. Aad (by yourleaue) 
Good cutaffers wor/bip, fome of your veluet coate | 
| Make corpulent curt'ties to her, cill they eracke for't. : 

_ Pic, There's Detter Almanack woots her,oneof the Ieerers; 
A fine Phyfitian, P.Ca, Your Sea-captaine, Shun-field,~ 
Giues out hee’ll goe vpon the Cannon for her. _ 

Pic, Though hislowd mouthing get him little credit, 
P. Ca, Young Matter Pyed-mantle the fine Herrald 
Profeflesto deriver her thtoughallages, 7 
Fromall the Kings,and Queenes, that cuer were. 
Pic. And Mafter Madrigal, the crowned Peed 
Of thefe our times, doth offer at her praifes 
As faire as any, whenit fhallpleafe apollo, 
| That witand rime may meete both in one fubied: si; 
P.Ca. And you to beare her fromall thefe, it willbe—= - 
Pic. Aworkoffame. P.Ca. Ofhonor. Pic. Celebration, 

-P.Ca, Worthy yourhame: Pic. The Peai-boyes to liue in’, 
' P. Ca, ItisanaGion you were built for,Sir, - a 
- Pic. Andnone but you can doe it; P.Iv. Vil vndertake ic, 
j_P.Ca, Andcarry it, -P.Iv, Feare mie not, for fince Icame 

Of mature age; I have had a certaine itch . 
In my right eye; this corner, here, doe you fee 4 
To doe fome worke, and worthy of a Chronisle, 


The firlt [ntermesne after the firft Ad. 7 ; 


M8: How now Gofsip'! bow doe's the Pléy pleafeyou? = 
*Y-SCENSVRE. Very fcurnsly sme thinks,and fafficiently nasght.; | 
EXPECTATION. A$ pa wouldwifhs here's nothing but a young | 
Prodigall, come of age, who makes much of the Barber, buyes hema } 
placein a new Office, éshe ayre, 1 know not where, and his mano Law to | 
follow hins, withthe Begeer to boote, and they two helpe him to avbife.} 
MIRTH, J, fhee és a proper piece { that [ch creatures cain broke fart 
TATLE.. tcannot absde that nafty fellow the Bepcer, if hee had beene | 

4 Court-Begger im good clothes; « Begger in veluet,as they fay, 1 could 
haweendar'd hime 7 it, 2h 
Mirtu. Or abegging fcholler in blecke, or one of thefe beagerly 
Poets, gofsip, that would hang vpona young heyre bike's berfileech. 4 
.. nk  " Ce2 | ExrecTATION | 


~ 
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Expec. Or athred-bare Doktor of Phyficke,s poore Quackefaluer. 
~ CENSVRE. Ora Sca-captaine,balfefterwd. |. 
- MirtH. J, these were tolerable Beggers, Beggers of, fafhion ! you | 
| fhall fee fore {ach anon! ; }, 
 TaTis. 1 would faine [ee the Foole, gofsip, the Foole is the fineft |. 
mani’ the company, they fay, and has all thewit : Heess the very Luftice 
Peace o’ the Play, and can commit whom hee will, and what bee will, 
errour, abjurdity, as the toy takes him, and no maw fay, blacke is hss eye, 
‘bat laugh at him. | 7 | 
MinTH. But they ha’ xo Foole i this Play,1 am afraid, cofstp. 
TATLE. It's a wife Play, then. a 
ExpECTATION. They are all fooles, the rather,in that. 
CENsvru. Like enough. - 
TATLE. My husband, ( Timothy Tatle, God reff his poore fonle) | 
was wont to fay, there was no Play without 4 Foole,and a Diuell in’t ; he 
was forthe Diuell fil, God bleffe him. The Diuell for bis money,would| 
hee fay, I would faine fee the Divell. And why wouldyou fo fuine feethe| — 
Diuell? would I fay. Becaufe hee has bornes, wift, and may bea cuckold, 
as well asa Diuell bee would anfwer > Ton axe cen fuch another, husband, 













































was ener fi bonorable to commtt Matrimony; The Play will tell vs,| 
shat fayes bee. wee’ ll goe feet to morrow, the Diuell is.an Affe. Hee is | 
gn errant learn d mas, that made it, andcan write , they fay, and Lam} 
fouly decetu'd, but ize can read too. tes — | 
Mir Fic d rémember it gofsip, 1 went with you, by the fame token, 
Ms, Trouble Truth aifwaded us, and toldvs, bee was a prophane Poet, | 
and all bis Playeshad Diuels in them, T hat be kept {chole vpo the Stage, 
| could coniure there, aboue the Schole of WVeftminfter, and Dodior | 
‘Lamb too: not a Play he made,but had a Dinell in it. And that he would | 
learne vs allto make our husbands Cuckolds at Playes~ by another token, 
that a young married wife i the company, (aid, flee could findesm her heart 
to freale thither, and {ee a little o the vanity through ber malque, and come 
practice at home, at. _ “= ee : 
TATiE. 0, it was, Miftrefle—— a 
MIRTH. Nay, Gofsip, I name nobody. It way be ‘twas my felfe. 
EXPECTATION. But wasthe Diucll 4 proper man; Go[sip? 7 
MIRTH. As fine agentleman, of his inches,as ener fas trufied to the 
Stage,or anywhere elfe: and lou'd the common wealth ,as well as erea Pa-| 
trict of hem all’: hee would carry away the Vice on his backe, quicke to. 
Hell, inesery Play where he came, and reformeabufes, °° | 
.. ExpECTATION. There was the Diucl! of Edmonton;uo (uch man, 
Iwarrant you. | pe ee ge Ys 
: or NSVRE. The Coniurer coofen’dhim with «candles end, heewas 
ae Allee, . 2 ce ar ee =? a a 
MIRTH. But there was one Smug, a Smith, wonld haue made 4 kore 
Exnoyy, od broke bishatter, as they fay. a? 7 
-. TATLE. 0, bs she poore wean had got a foremd mifchance, one day. 
ee a ded ExPEc- 





ead 


quoth I. Was the Divell ewer marriea? where doc you read, theDivell}| 
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EXxPECTATION. How, Gofsip ?- 


Tatra. He baddreft 4 Rogue lade s' the morning, that had the Stag- |. | 
Azers, and hed got [uch a.fpice of ‘bews himfelfe, by xoonesas they would not) - | 
amay all the Play time, doe vehat hec could, for bis heart. | * 

MIRTH. ‘Twas his part, Gofiip, he was to be drunke by bis part, 

TATLE. Say you fo, Lunderftood not fo much, « | 

ExpEctTA. Would wee had {uch an other part, and {uch 6 man in 
this play, 1 feare’swill be an excellent dul thing, | | 
CENSVRE. Expect, intend st. 

( 
| 
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Act.Ik Scene. L 
PENY-Bot.-Scn. PECVNIA. MORTGAGE. |, 
STATVTE. BaND. BROKER. ~~ }' 


esses Our Grace is fad methinks, and melancholy! 

Asa You doe not looke vpon me with that face, 
Py OF £9) As you were wont, my Goddefle, bright Pecunia : 
1 Sly Pe Nai Although your Grace be talne,of twe i’ the hundred, 
Parcn | g.| In vulgar eftimation; yetam I, | 
{EP SSF! You Graces feruant Mill: and teach this body, 


re bend, and thefe my aged knees to buckle, 










Good meale in his fleep, but fells the acates are fent him, © 
-Fith, Fowle, and veni{on, and preferues himfelfe, 

1 Likean old hoary Rat,with mouldy pye-crutt. or 
| 3 ‘This { 
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This I doe heare, reioycing, Ican fuffer. 








_ | With cares, and f{cantings of your dyet, and reft ? 
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This,and much more, for your good Graces fake. 

Pec, Whydoyoufo my Guardian? [not bid you, 
Cannot my Gracebegortten, andheldtoo, | 
Without your felfe-rormentings,and your watches, 
Your macerating of your body thus a 


P. SE. O,no, your feruices, my Princely Lady, 
Cannot with too much zeale of rises be done, 
They ate fo facred, Pec. But my Reputation, 
May fuffer, and the worthip of my family, 

W hen by fo feruile meanes they both are fought, 

P.Sz, Youareanoble, young, free, gracious Lady, 
And would be every bedie;, in your bounty, 

But you muft nct be fo, They are a few 

That know your merit, Lady,and can valew’t, 
Your felfe fcarce vnderftans your proper powers, 
They are a/l-mighty and that wee your fervants, 


| That haue the honour here to ftand fo neere you, 


Know; andcanvfetoo. Allthis Nether-world 
Is yours, you command it, and doe {way it, “ 
The honour of it, and thehonefty, 

The reputation, I,andthereligion, 4 
(Iwasabourtofay,andhad noterr'd)  - i 

Is Queene Pecunia's. For that ftile is yours, 
If ortals kacw your Grace, ortheir owne good, 

~ Mor. Pleafe your Graceto retire. Ban. I feare your Grace 
Hath ca’ne too muchof the fharpeayre. Pec. Ono}, 
Tcouldendureto take a great deale more | 
(And with my conftitution, were it left) 
Vato my choice, what thinke you of it, Statute 2 
Sta. A littlenow and then does well, and keepes | 

Your Grace in your complexion, Ban. And true temper. 
- Mor. Butroomuch cvadame,may encreafe cold rheumes, 
Nourith catarrhes, greene ficknefles, and agues, 
And put you inconfumption, P. Sz, Beft totake 

Aduice of your graue women, Noble caadame, 


| They know the ftate o’your body, and ha'itudied 


Your Graces health. Ban. And honour. Here’ll be vifitants, — 
Or Suitors by and by; and’tis notfic ae 

They find yeuhere, Sta, ’Twill make your Grace toocheape |} 
To giue them audience prefently, Mor. Leaye your Secretary, | 
To anfwer them.PEc.Waite you here,Breker. BRo.| fhal Madame. 
And doe your Graces trufts with diligence, } | 


Act. ; 
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Act.II. Sceng, II. 


PYED-MANTLE. BROKER, 
PENI-BOY.SEN. 


VV Hat luck’s this? Iam comean inch too late, | 
Doe you heare Sir? Is your worthip o’the family 

Vato the Lady Pecunia? Bro, {ferve her Grace, Siz, 

Aurelia Clara Pecunia, the Infanta, : 3 
Pye. Has the all thofe Titles.and her Grace befides, 

I muft corre that ignorance and ouer-fight, 

Before I doe prefent, Sir, Ihave drawne 

A Pedterce for her Grace, though yeta Nouice 

In that fonoble ftudy. Bro, A Heraldat Armes? 
Pre, No Sir, a Pur/iwant, My name is Pred-meantle. 


Bro. Good Matter Pyed-wsantle. Pre. [ haue deduc'd hero 
im the ® 


Bro. From all the sp i> Aiaes 
I hope : for fhe comes that way by her mother, 
But, by her Grand-mother, (he’s Dutches of eA¢ines: 


eo 40h, 


Pre, From manscreation I haue broughther. Bro.No further? 


Before S',long before,you have done nothing elfe, 
Your (Wines were bun Adam, {earch your Office, 
Rowle five and twesty, you will finde it fo, 
I fee you are but a Nouice, Mafter Pyed-meastie. | 
If you had nor told mee fo, Pre. Sir, an apprentife 
In armoiry. Lhaue read the Elements, 
And Accidesce,and all the leading bookes, 
And I have, now,vpon mea great ambition, 
How to be brought to her Grace, to kiffe her hands. | 

Bro. Why, ifyouhaue acquaintance with Miltteffe Statuse, 
Or Miftrefle Band, my Ladses Gentlewomen, 
They can induce you. One is a Indges Daughter, 
But fomewhat ftately; th’other Miftreffe Band, 
Her father’s buta Scrivener but (hee can 
Almoft as much with my Lady, as the other, 
Efpecially, if Rofe Waxe the Chambermaid 
Be willing. Doe you not know her Sir, neither2 

Pre. Noin troth Sir, Bro. She's agood plyant wench, 
And eafie tobe wrought,Sir, but the Nurfe ; 
Old mother .Atortgage, if you hauea Tenement, 
Orficha morfell > though fhee haue no teeth, 


ne eestns eee 
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Shee loues a {weet meat, any thing that melts 

In her warme gummes, fhe could command it for you 
On fuch a trifle,a toy. Sir, you may fee, 

How for your loue, and this fo pure complexion, 

(A perfect Sangnine) I ha’ ventur’d thus, 

The ftraining ofa ward, opening adoore 


| Into the fecrets of our family: 


Pye. I pray you let mee know, Sir, vatowhom | 
Tam fo much beholden; but your name. 
Bro. My name is Breker, Lam Secretary, 
And Yfher,toher Grace. Pye. Good Matter Broker ! if 
Bro. Good M', #yed-mantle. Pye, Why? you coulddo me, 
If you would, now, this fauour of your felfe. 
Bro. Truely} thinke I could: butifI would, 
I hardly fhould, without, or Miftrefle Band, 
Or Miftrefle Statute, pleafe to appeare in it. 
Orthe good Nurfeltold you of, Miftreffe Mortgage. 
We know our places here, wee mingle not 
One in anothers {phere, but all moue orderly, 


. [| Inourowne orbes 3 yet wee are all Concentricks. 


Broker 
makes a 


mostbat | Lighton her Grace, as {he's taking the ayre: 


bs, 
He iceres 


him againt, 
O44 Peny- . 


boy “aps 


Pre. Well, Sir, I'll waitea better feafon. Bro. Doe, 
And ftudy the right meanes, get Mifirefle Band 
To vrge on your behalfe, or little Waxc. 

Pye, [haue a hope, Sir,that I may,by chance; 


RO. Thatayreof hope, has blafted many an ayrie 
Of Caftrills like your felfe: Good Mafter Pyea-mantle, 
P,SE. Well faid, Mafter Secretary , I ftood behinde 
And heard theeall. I honor thy difpatches. 


__ | Ifthey be rude, vatrained it our method 


And have not fiudied the rule, difmiffe”*hem quickly, 


| Where's Lickfiager my Cooke 2 that vaGtuous rafcal! 2 
| Hee’ll neuer keepe his houre, that veflell of kitchinftuffe t 
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Sheena 





Actll. ScENE.IIJ, : 


BROKER. PENY-BOY, Sg, 
LICK-FINGER. | 


HE hee is come, Sir. P. Se. Pox vpon him kidney, 

& 4 Alwaies toolate! Lic. To with’hem you,]I confeffe, 

{ That ha’them already. P. Sz. What? Lic. The pox! P,Se.The 
The plague,and all difeafes light on him, (piles, 
Knowes not to keepe hisword. I'ld keepe my word {ure ! 
Thate that man that will not keepe his word, : . 

Whendid Ibreake my word? Lic. Orl, tillnow ? 
And’tisbuthalfe anhoure. P. Se. Halfe a yeere :. 
-# To mec that ftands vpona minute of time. 3 
ITamaiuftman, I loue ftill tobe iuft. = , 
Lic. Why? youthinke I can runne like light-foot Ralph, 

Or keep a wheele-barrow,with a fayleiftownehcre, 

Towhirle me to you: I hauc loft two ftone - 

Offueci’the fernice poftinghither, = 

You might haue followed me like a watering*por, 

And feene the knots I made along the ftrect ; 

My face dropt like the fkimmer in a fritter panne, 

And my wholebody,is yet (tofaythe truch) > 

A rofted pound ofbutter,with grated breadin’c! : Me fweepes 
P. Se. Belieue you, he that lift. You ftay'd of purpofe, bis faces 

Tuhaue my venifon ftinke, and my fowle. mortify’d, _ 

That you might ha’ ‘hem---Lic. A fhilling ortwo cheaper, 

That’s your iealoufie. P.Se. Perhaps it is. - 

Will you goe in, and view,and value all 

Yonder is venifonfent mee! fowle! and fifh! 

Infuch abundance ! Iam ficke tofee it! 
I wonder what they meane! I ha’ told hem of it! _ 
Toburthen a weake ftomacke ! and prouoke 
A dying appetite ! thtuft a finne. vpon me 
Ine’r was guilty of! nothing bur gluttony ! 
Groffe gluttony ! that will vndoe this Land! 
Lic. And bating two ithe hundred. P.Se,. I, that fame's 

Acrying finne, a fearefulldamn'’ddeuice, - 

Eats vp the poore, deuoures "hem---Lic. Sir, take heed 

What you giue out. P.Se. Againft your graue great Solons ? 

Newie Pempislij, they that made —— a - 

ae To 


- : ; : a aan : 
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{ To take away the poore’s inheritance ?- 
It was their portion: I will ftand to’t. 
And they haue rob’d’hem of it, plainly rob'd"hem, 
11 ftillamaiuftman, I tell the truth. | 
When moneies went at Ten i’the hundred, I, 
| Andfuchas I; the feruants of Pecunia,” 

Could fpare the poore wo out of sen, and did it, a 
How fay you,Bvoker ? (Lic. Ask your Eccho) Bro. You did it. 
-P.Se. Lam for luftice, when did I leaue Iuftice >: | 

_ | We knew’ twas theirs, they’had right and 7¢t/e tot. 
Now---Lic. You can fpare’hem nothing. P. Sz. Very little, 
Lic. Asgoodas nothing. P. Se. They haue bound our hands 
With their wife folemne a4, fhortned our armes. OS 
Lic. Beware thofe worfhipfull eares, Sir, bé not fiortned, 
And you play Cropi'the fleete, ifyouvwfethis licence, — : 
P.Ss. What licence,Knauc ? Informer? ‘Lic. lam Lickfinger,, 





















Your Cooke. P. Ss. A faucy Jacke you ate that’s once, 
VVhat faid I, Broker? Bro. Nothing that I heard, Sir. 
{ Lic. Iknow his gift. hee can be deafe when he lift. 
P.Sr. Ha’ you prouided me my burhell of egges a 
Ididbefpeake? Idoenotcarehowftale,. --  _ 
Or ftincking that they be; let’hem be rotteti: 
For ammunition here to pelt the boyes,’ 7 — 
) Thatbreake my windowes ? Lic. ‘Yes Sir, [ha’ fpar'd ‘hena 
~ | Our ofthe cuftard politique for you, the Maidrs. 
| P. Se. ’Tis well, goe in, take hence all thatexcefle, 
| Make what you can of it, yourbeft: and when : 
| Lhaue friends,.that I inuite athome, prouide mee 4 
Such, fuch, andfuchadifh, asIbefpeake; = 8 - 9 =. ¥ 
One atatime, nofuperfluitie. | = ee 
Orifyouhaueitnot,returnemeemoney; . §==- °°: 
You know my waies. Lic. Theyarea littlecrooked. =, 
P.Se. Howknaue? Lic. Becaufe youdo indent. P. Se.’ Tis: 
Ido indent you fhallreturneme money. . — (true, Sit, ' 
Lic. Rather then meat, I know it: you are iuft ftill. a 
P. Se. Lloue it till. And therefore ify ou {pend 
The red-Deere pyes i'your houfe, or fell hem forth, Sir, 
Catt fo, that I may haue their coffins all, ot 
Return’d here, and pil'd vp : I would bethought. 4 
To keepe fome kind ofhoufe, Lic. By the mouldie fignes >". ; 
P. Se. And then temember meat for my twodogs: a 
Fat flaps of mutton; kidneyes; rumps of veale; | 
Good plentious {craps ; my ‘maid fhall eat the reliques.° * 
Lic. VVhen you & your dogs haue din’d.A fweet réuerfion.| 
P. Se. VVho'shere? my Conrtier ? and my little Doctor?’ : 
My cMaufter-Mafter> andwhatPlouer'sthat 269 = 2" 
They haue brought to pull?Bxo.1 know not,fome green aac 
: e: 
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I’le find him out. P. Se. Doe, for I know the reft, 
They are the leerers, mocking, flouting lackes. 












Act.II; Scenz.IV. | 
FITTON. PENI-BOY. SE. Ar MAN ACK. 


SHVNFIELD, MADRIGAL. LICK- 
FINGER. BROKER. | | 



































H Ow now old Money-Bawd? w'are come-~P, ly. To icere me, 
AAs you were wont, I know you. ALM. No,to giue thee 

Some good fecurity, and {ee Pecunia, 

P. Si. Whatis’> Err, Our felues. - 
ALM. Wee | be one bouhd for another. 3 

Fit. This noble Dogfer here. Atm. This worthy Courtéep. 
Fir, This -.4¢4s 0 war, hewasour Mufher.Maflers -° 
Aum. Buta Sea-Captaine now sbraue Captaint Soun-field, 
Siiv. You fnuffe the ayrenow as the {cent dif leas'd you? 
F.tT. Thou ncedft nat feare him man; his credit is found : 

At. And feafon droo., fincehe tooke faltatSea, 

__ PSs. Idoe not loue pick! d fecurity ;.:, 

‘Would f had one Sood Frefh-muexinforalls: . . | 

For truth is, you three ftinke: Say; Youare aRogué; 
P.. Se. I thinke I am,but I willlendnomoney 

On that fecurity.Capraines Aims Here's 2 Gentleman/ 

A Fre{h-man ithe world, one Mafter Madrigal, 

Fit. Ofan vntainted credit; what fay you tohim ? 

‘Suv. H ee $ gone me thinkes, where is he > Maarigall ? 
P.Sr. H’ hasan odde-finging name, is he an Heyre? , 
, Pur. An Heyre toa faire fortune, Aims And full hopes : 
Adainty Scholler, anda pretty Pott}... . ee, 
P. Se. Y'auc faid enough. Tha’ no money ;Gentlemen,’. 

An’ he goc'ta’t in rymeonce, nota penny, - - - | 
Suv. Why, hee’s of yeares though he haue little beard, 
P.Se. His beard has time tograw. Ihauenomoney : 

Lethim fill dable in Poetry. No Pecunia... 

Istobefeene. Aru, Come, thou lou’ftto bé coftiue 

Still’ thy curt’ fe ; but Ihaucapill,, 

A golden pill to purge away th ismelancholly, . 

Hv. Tis nothing but his keeping o'thehoufehere;. 

— his two drowfie doggs. Fit. Adrénch of facke 

7 00g tauerne, anda fine ~s - wWould| 


Shore 
ry 
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| Wouldcurehim. Lic. Nothing but a yong Haire in white- 
‘I know his diet better then the Doéer. : (broth, 

| Say. What Lick-finger ? minc old hoft of Ram- Alley ? 

+ You ha’fome mercat here. Atm. Some dofler of Fith 

Or Fowletofetchof. Fir. An odde bargaineof Venifon, 

Todriue. P. SE. Willyou goc in, knauc > Lic. Imuft needs, 

You fee whodriues me, gentlemen. Atm. Northe dined. 

Fir, Hee may be in time,hee is his Ud gent,now. 

P. Se. Youareall cogging lacks, a Couy o’ wits, 

The leerers, that {fill call together at meales : 






Peny-boy 


Orratheran Airy; for you are birds of preys a 
brafebaow | (ud flic atall nothing's too biggc or high or you. °’ 
em Andarefotruely fear'd, butnotbelord 


Toe 


One of another : as no one dares breake 
Company from the reft, left they fhould fall, 
Vponhimabfent. Arm. O.! the onely ovecle 
That euer peept,or fpake out afadubler.. | 
Suv. How the rogue fivks,worfe then a Fifhmonger fleeues! | 
Fit. Or Curriers hands! ‘Suv, And fuch a perboil’d vifage ! 
Fit. His face lookeslike a Diersapron,iuft! 
Am. <A fodden head, and his whole braine a poffit curd ! 
P.Se, I, now you ieere, icere on; Lhauenomoney. 
-Ata. I wonder what religion hee’s of! 
| Fit. No certaine fpectes fure, A kinde of mule! 
That’s halfe an Ethnscke,halfea Chrifian! | | 
P. Ses Ihauehomonie,gentlemen. Syy. This ftocke? - 
He has no fenfe of any vertue,honour, | 
Gentrie Ormertt, P. Se. Youfayveryright, 
y meritorsous Captaine, (as I take it !) | 
| Merit will keepe nohoufe, nor pay no houfe rent? 
Will Mittrefle Merit goe to mercat,thinke you 2 
Setonthe pot,orfeed the family2 
Will Gentry cleare with the Butcher? orthe Bakers 
Fetch ina Pheffant., or a brace gf Partridges, 
From good-wife Powlter, for my Ladées {upper. — ¢tho’7" 
__Fir. See! this pure rogue! P. Se. This rogue has money }. 
My worfhipfull braue Coartier has no money. BH 
No,nor my valiant Captaine. Suv. Hang yourafcall. 
P. Se, Nor you, my learned Dader.I lou'd you 
_| Whil you did hold your praGice,and kill tripe wiues. 
; And kept you to your vrinall ; but fince your thombes 
Flaue greas'd the Ephemerides, cafting figures, 
And turning ouer for your Candle-rents, 
Aud your twelue houfes in the Zodiacke : 
With your Almutens, Alma cantaras, | | 
Troth you thall cant alone for Peny-boy, 7 
Suy. I told you what we fhould fin him, a meere Bawd. 
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Fir. A rogue,a cheater. P.Se. What you pleafe.gentlemen, 

Tam of that humble nature and condition, | 

Neucr to minde your worfhips, ortake notice —_ 

Ofwhat you throw away; thus. I keepe houfe here 

Like a lame Cobler, ncuer out of doores, . 

With my two dogs, my friends; and (asyoufay) 

Driue aquicke pretty trade, .ftill. I gee money: - 

Andas for Titles,be they Regwe, or Refcall, | 

Or what your worfhips fancy, let ‘hemi paffe 

As tranfitory things; they're miineto day,. © : . 

And yours tomorrow. Arm. Hang thee dog. Suv. Thoucurre, 
P. Se. You fee how I doe blufh,and.am afham’d 

Ofthefe large attributes ? yet you haue no — 
Atm. Well wolfe,Ay2ma, you old pockie rafcalf, - 

You will ha’ the Hernia fall downe againe 

Into your Scretyns, and I fhall be fent for. 

I will remember then, that; and your Fifele 

Inano, I cur'dyouof, P.Se. Thanke your dog-leech craft. — 

They were’holefome piles, afore you meddl’d with’hem. =—s | 
Aza. Whatan vngtatefult wretch is this 2. Suv. Hee minds 

A curtefie nomore, then Lendon-bridge, | | 

What Arch was mended Ia. ,Fir--Heenewerthinkes,- 

More then alogge,ofanygraceat Court, | 

A man may doe him: or that fuch aLerd 0 es 

Reach’thim his hand. P. Se. O yes! if grace would ftrike 

The brewers Tally, or my good Lordsband, . 

‘Would quit the fcores. But Sir, they-wiil not doe it. 

Here'sa piece, my good Lerd piece, doth all. 

Goes tothe Butehers. fetches inamuton, 

Then tothe Bakers, brings in bread, makes fires, | 

Gets wine, and does naore reall Curtefies, 

Then all my Lerds , I know: My {weet Lordpeece} . 

You are my Lord, the reft are.cogging lacks,, =~. 

Vnder the efé. Suv , Rogue, I could beat you:now,; 

P. Se. True-Captaine, if you durft beat any other. 

I fhould belieye you, but indeed you are hungry ; 

You are not angry Captuixe, if] know you - 

Aright ; goad Captaine, No, Pecunia, 


Is to be feene, though Miftrefle Band 
Or litcle Bluthet-Wexe, be ne'r fo eafte, | 
I'll top mine eares with her, againft the Syress, | 
Court,and Phifeféphy... God be wi’ you, Gentlemen, | 
Prouide you better names. Pecwnsa is for you. ae 
Fir. What a damn‘d Harpy it ise where's Madrigal? 
Is he fneck’d hence. Suv. Here he comes with Broker, 
Pecunia's Secretary. Atm. Hemay-doe fome good. : 
With him perhaps. Where ha ps Madrigal? | wt 


ve . 
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would fpeake; 
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Map. Aboue with my Ladies women, reading verfes. 
Fit. Thatwasafauour. Good morrow, Maiter Secretary. 
Suy. Good morrow, Matter vfler. Atm. Sir,by both 
Your worfhipfull Tstles jand ycurname Mas Broker. 
Good morrow. Man. Ididaskehimifheewere + | 
Amphibion Broker. Suv. Why? Au. A creature of two natures, 
Becaufe hee has two offices. Bro.. You may icerc, 
You ha’ the wits young Gentlemen.But your hope 
OfHelicon, will neuer catry it, heere, 
With our fat family ; we ha the dulleft, 
Mott unboar’d Bares for verfe among ft our females. 
I prieu’d you read fo long, Sir, old Nurfle Mortgage, 
Ree fnoar'di’the Chaire,and Statute (if you mark’d her) 
Fell faft a fleepe,and Miftreffe Band, fhee nodded, 
But not with any confenttowhatyou read. 
They mutt haue fomwhat elfe to chinke, then rymess 
If youcould make an Epitaph on your Land, 
(Imagiie itondeparture) fuch & Pecm : 
Wo::ld wake ‘hem, and bring wexe to her true temper. 
Mp. I faith Sir,and I will try. Bro. ‘Tis but earth; 
Fit to make brickes and tyles of. Suv. Pocks vponé 
‘Tis but for pots, or pipkins.at the beft. : a 
If it would keepe vs in good tabaeco pipes, : 
Bro. 'Twere worth keeping. Fir. Orin pore’ lanedithes - - | 
There were fomehope. Aim. Butthis is a-hungry foile, 
And muftbe helpt. Frr. Whowould ho!d any Land 
-Tohaue the trouble tomarle is. Sav. Not agenticman. © 
Bro. Letclownes and hyndes affect it,that loue ploughes, 
And carts, and harrowes, and are bufie ftill, 
|| Invexing the dull element.. Arm. Our fweete Songier 
Shall ratifie’t into ayre. Fit. And you Mas, Broker — 
Shall havea feeling. Bro. So it fupple, Sir, 
The nerues. Map..©! it thall be palpabie, 
Makethee runne thorow a hoope, ora thombe-ring, 
The nofe ofa tabacco pipe, and draw 
Thy du@ile bones out, like a knittingneedle, _ 
To feruc my fubtill urnes. Bro. Ifhallobey, Sit, - 
And runa thred, lixe an houre-gtaffe. P. Sz. Whete is Broker? 
Are not thefe flies gone yet > pray quit my houfe, | 
I'le fmoake youcutelfe. Fit. O! the Prodigall! 
Willyou be atfomuch charge with vs, andlofle? se 
Map. Ihauc heard you ha’ offered Sir, to lock vp fmoake, 
And cauke your windores, fparup all your doores, 
Thirking'to keepe ita clofe prifoncrwi'you, 
And wept, when it went out, Sir, at your chimney. 
Fit. And yethis eyes weredryer then a pummife, 
Suv. Awretched rafcall, chat will binde about 
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The nofe of his bellowes, left the wind get out 
When hee’s abroad. Atm. Sweepesdowne 
| But fells’hem for cut-fingers. And the {piders, 
As creatures rear’d of duft,and coft him nothing, 
To fat old Ladies monkeyes. Fit. Hee has offer d 
To gather vp fpilt water,and pteferue 
Each haire falls from him to ftop balls with all. 
Suv. Aflaue, andan Idolaterto Pecwaia! 2 
P.Se. You all haue happy memories »>Gentlemen, 
In rocking my poore cradle. Iremembertoo, 
“When you had lands, and credit, worth ip, friends, . 
I, and could giue fecurity ; now, you haue none, 
Or will haue none right thoitly. This can time, 
And the viciffitude of things. I haue Os 
All thefe.and money too, and doe poffefie’hem,; 
And am right heartily glad ofall ourrnemories, | 
And both the changes. Fir. Letvs leave the viper, 
P.Se. Hee’s glad he istid of his rorture,and fo foone; 
Broker, comehither, vp,andtell your Lady, 
| Shee muft be readie prefently,: and Statute, | 
Band, «Mortgage, VV 1x.’ My prodigall young kinfman 
Will ree c here to fee her; ‘top-ofeur houfe, 
The flourifhing, and‘flanting Pesyoy, 
Wee were but three of vs in all the world, : 
My brother Francis, whona they call'd Franck Peny-boy, 
Father to this: hee’s déad. This Peny-bey 5 . 
Is néw the heire! I, Richer Pény-bo7, 
Not Richard but old Harry Pemy-boy, 
And (to make rime) clofe, wary Peny | 
I fhall have all at laft, ty hopes doe tell me: 





no cobwebs here, 


Goe, fee all ready and where my . dogs haue falted, 


Remoue it with abroome, and fweetenall = a 
VVith a flice of iuniper;tiot too mucli, but fparing, == 
VVe may be fauilti¢ out{elues elfe, 2ndtume prodigal, 


Inentettaining of the Prodigal. * 


Here hee is! and with him--what! a Cl: per Dudgeon ! are: 


That's a good figne; to haue thebeggef followhim, =” 
Soneere at his firft entry into fortunes - — 
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| Atbetierrates 2 lets it fcrmorei | 
| Then Idoe, Sirrah 2 | P.Iy. Benotangry vncle. 
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Act. II. Scene V. 


PENY-B OY.Iv.PENI-BO¥.SEN. PICLOCK. 
CANTER.)BROKER.PEGCVNIA.STATVTE. 
BAND.Wax.MORTGAGE. bid in he fiudy; 


Ow now old Vncle? I am come to fee thee. 
Han the braue Lady, here, the daughter ofophir, 
They fay thou keepft. P.Se, Sweet Nephew, if fhe were 
The daughter o' the Swane, fhee’s at your feruice, — 
Aud fo am I,and the whole family, . 
Worfhipfull Nephew. P.Iv. Sai’ft thou fo, deare Vacele? 
Welcome my friends then; Here is, Domine Picklocke : 
My man 0 Law, follicits all my caufes. | 
Followes my bufineffe, makes, and compontoris my quarrells, 
Betweene my tenants and mee, fowes all my ftrifes, _ 
And reapes them too, troubles the country formee, — 
And vexes any neighbour, that I pleafe, ) 
P.Se. But with commiffion? P.iv.-Vnder my hand & feale. 
P.Se. A worfhipfull place! Pic. I thanke his worflip for it. 


4 P.Se. But what is thisold Gentlemana P.Ca. A Rogue, 
4} Avery CastersI Sir, onethatmaunds . 

| Vpon the Pad, wee fhould be brothers though: -. ..--.. 

| For you arencere as wretched as my felfe, . ee 

| You dare not fa Soa money, and I hayenone, - -— 


P.Sa. Notvfiemy moneys CoBpit Jacke, Who vies it 
thehundred, .-5. «| 


P, Se. Whar? to difgrace me, with my Queene? ag if 


| I'did not know her valew, : P: Ca. SirgImeant — . 
| You durft not toenioy it. P.Sz. Hold your peace, 


You area Jacke. P.Se. Yncle,he thallbealobw, 


| And, you goetothat, as good amanas youare. 


An'I can make him fo, a better man, | 

Perhaps I will too. Come, let vs goe. P. Ss. Nay,kinfman, 

My worfhipfull kinfman, and the top of our houfe 
Oe Not your. penitent vnele that affront, 

For a rath word, to leaue his ioyfull threshold, 

Before you fee the Lady that you long for. 

The Venus of the time, and ftate, Pecunia! 

I¢oepetgeine, your bounty loues the man, 


> ' 


For 
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: | 
For fome concealed vertue,thathehidey 7 |. . : 
Vander thoferags. P.Ca. Lowemy happineffe to hii 
| Elie waiting on his worfhip, fince I broughehim | 
Phe happy Newes, welcome to all young hetrés, ea 
1 PL ly. Thou didft indeed, for which I thanke thee yets oe 
Your Fortunate Princeffe, Vucle, is long acommiig, Freed 
P. Ca. Sheis not rige’d, Sir,: fetting forthfome Ladi i. 
WV ul coft as much as furnifhingaFlecte, .:.. Oo 
Herc fhe’s come at laff, and likea Galley 


—o : fT The indy is 
Guiltrthe prow... P.lv. Isthis Pecawia>? ©. (tose Tb gpen'd where 


: P. Se. Vouchfafe my toward kinfman; gracious Atadanee. | fae tin 
| The faucur of yourhand. Pec. Nay, ofmy lips, Sir, +. .7 1 | #4 
| Yohim. 1 She kiffes lik re; | | Sbeekeffee 
Tohim., P.Iv, She kiffeslikeamortallcreature; 2... a 
Almighty Madame, Thaue long’d to fee you, pe 
. 1 . . . 
| Pac. AtdIhauemy defire, Sir; robchold . 
} That youth,and (hape, which in my dreanies and wakes, «+ 
| I haue fo oft contemplated, and felt | _- 
WVarme in my veyncs,and natiueas my blood. = 


nN; | 














. 


When I was told of yourarriualthere, 
I felt my heart beat, as it would leapc out; 
Infpeach; and all my face it was a flame, 
But how it came to.paffe I doc not know: ------- -, 
P.Ivs O! beauty loues tobe more proud then nature, - 
That made you blufh: I cannot fatisfic 
; My curious cyes sby which alone I’am happy, 
Inmybeholding you. P.wCa. They paffe the complement 
Prettily well. Pic. I, he doeskiffe her, Ilikehim.: Hekiferb 
P.Iy. My paffionwas cleare contrary,.and doubtfall; = = | ber, 
I fhooke for feare, and yet I danc’d for ioy, 
Thad {uch mctions as the Sunne-beames make 
Againfta wall, or playing ona water, 
| Ortrembling vapour of aboyling pot----= 3 
| P. Sz. ‘That's not fo good, it fhould ha’bin a Crucible, 
\Wich molten mettall, fhe had vnderftood it. 
' P.Iv. Icannottalke, but I can loue you, Madame. 
| Arethefe your Gentlewomen ? Lloue them too. 
Arndwhich is miftrefle Statute? Miftrefle Band? 
They ail kiffe clofe, the laft ftucke to my lips. | 
Bro. It was my Ladies Chamber-maid,foft-waxe. . 
P. Ty. Softlis fhe has, am fureon’s. Mother Morteace, . 
Piloweakiffe, ull fhe be yonger, Statute, He doxbles 
} Sweet Miftrefle Bazd,and honey,little vy Kaxe, < the comple- 
We mutt be betteracquainted. Sra. Weare but feruanss,Sit. | msenesothem 
BanD. Butwlhiom her Grace is focontent to grace; ee 
We thall cbferue. Wax. Aand with all fit refpea. 
Mor. In our poore places. W ax. Being her Graces fhadowes. 
Ply. A fine well-fpoken family. W hat’s thy name ? 
z 
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Bro. Broker. P.Iv. Me thinks my vncle fhou!d not need bie 
Who is acrafty Knaue,enoush,beleeuc it. 
Art thou her Graces Steward? Bro. No,her-Vther,Sir, 
P.Iy. What,o’the Hall 2 thou hafta {weeping face, 
Thy beard is likeabroome. Bro. Nobirrenchin, Sir, 
Tamno Essach, though a Gentleman-V fher. 
P.Iy. Thou thaltgoe withvs. Vncle, I muft haue 
My Princeffeforthtoday. P.Sz. Whither you pleafe, Sir; 
You fhallcommandher. Pec. Iwilldoeall grace 
To my new feruant. P.Sz. Thanks vnto your bounty ; 
He is my Nephew, and my Chiefe, the Poine, : 
Tip, Top, and Tuft ofall our family! 
But, Sir, condition’d alwaies, you returne 
Statute, and Bandhome, with my fweet, foft Waxe, 
And my good Nurfe,here, Mertgage. P.Iv. O! whatelfe? 
P.SE, By Broker, P.Iv.Donot feare. P.Se. She hall gowi 
Whither you pleafe,Sir,any where. P.Ca. I fee (you, 
A Money-Bawd,is lightly a Flefb-Bawd, too. 
Pic. Are youaduisd 2 Nowo’my faith, this Canter 
Would make a good graue Barge/fe in fome Barne. (Sir. 
P.Iyv. Come,thou fhalt go with vs,vncle. P.C 4. By no means, 
P.Iy. We'll haue both Sack,and Fidlers. P.Se.I'll not draw 
That charge vpon your worfhip. P.Ca. Hefpeakes modeftly, 
AndlikeanVncle, P.Sz. But Mas Broker, here, 
He fhall attend you, Nephew ; her Graces Vfher, 
And what you fancy to beftow on him, 
Be not toa lauifh, vfe a temperate bounty, 
l'iltake ittomy felfe. P.Iv. Iwill be princely, 
While I poffeffe my Princeffe,my Pecunia. (lodging. 
P.Se. Where ts’t youeat? P.Iy. Hard by, at Picklecks 
Old Lickfinger’s the Cooke, here in Rem-Akey. | 
P. Sz. He has good cheare, perhaps I'll come and fee you, 
P. Can, O, fie! an Alley, and a Cooks-fhop, groffe, 
“Twill fauour,Sir,moft rankly of hem both. | 
Let your meat rather follow you, toa tauerne. 
Pic. Atauern’sas vnfit too, foraPrincefe. 
P.Ca. No, I haue knowne a Princeffe, and a great one, 
Come forthofatauerne. Pic. Notgoe in, Sir, though. 
P.Ca. She muft goe in,if fhe came forth : the bleffed 
Pokahontas (as the Hifferiancalls her 
And great Kings daughters of Virginia) 
Hath bin in womb ofatauerne ; and befides, 
Your nafty Vicle will {poyle all your mirth, 
Andbeasnoyfome. Pic. That’strue. P.Ca. No faith, 
Dine in Apollo with Pecunia, | 
Atbraue Dake Wadloos, hauc your friends about you, . 
And makeaday on’'t.  P. Iv. Content 'ifaith: 





Our | 
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Ourmeat fhall be brought thither. Simon the King: 
Willbidvs welcome. Pic. Patron,Ihaueafuite, 

— P.Iv. Whar’sthat? Pie. That you will carry the /sfeata, 

To fee the Staple’,her Grace will bea grace, | 
| To allthemembers ofit. P.Iv. Iwilldoeic: - 
. And haue her Armes {et vp there, with her Titles ; | 
Aurelia Clara Pecunia, the tnfanta. | 
Andin pollo. Come ({weete Princef[e) gore. 

P.Sz. Broker,be careful of your charge. Bro. f warrant you. | 





























The fecond Intermeane after the fecond Ad. 


| Oo Why thisis duller and duller | intolerable'(curay ! neither } 
Diucl nor Foole igthis Play ! pray Godfome onus be not a witch, | 
Gofstp, to fore{peake the matter thes. | ; 
MiRTH - I feare we are all fuch,and wewere old enough: But we are 
not allold enough to make one witch. How like you the Vices’ the Play. 
EXpECTATION. Whithighe2 > 
. Mir. Threeor foare : old Couctoufnefle, the fordid Peny-boy the 
'Money-bawd, who is.afle[h-bawd too, they fay. 5 es 
| Tate. But here & neuer a Fiend t6 carty him away. Befides be } 
Aas neuer a wooden dagger! I'ld not cinearufh for aV tee, that has not a 
‘wooden dager to [wap at euery body be mectes. 3 
| Mirth. That wastheold way, Gofip, when Iniquity came in like 
‘Hokos Pokos, i aluglersierkin, with falfe skirts, like the Knaue of | 
Clubs! butnow they are attir'd like men and women o thetime, the} 
Vices, male andfemale! Prodigality like young heyre, and his Mi- 
‘ftreffe Money (whofe fanours he {casters like connters) prank’t up like a | 
| prime Lady, the Infanta ofthe Mines. _— ; 
; 6 CEN. 1, therein they abufe an honareble Princefle, it us thought. 


Mint. By whomisit fthought ? or where lies the abufe? 

Cen. Plaine inthe filing her Infanta, and cining her three names. 

Mirtu. Take heed it lie not in the vice of your interpretation : what 
hane Aurelia,Clara,Pecunia to do with any perfon? do they any more, 
bat expreffe the propertyof Moncy, which w the daughter of earth, and 
drawvne out of the Mines 2 1s there nothing to be cal’ d Infanta, but what ts 
_fubiect to exception? by not the Infanta of. the Begeers? or Infanta othe 
 Gipfies ¢ as weblas King of Beggers, and King of Gipfies ? | 
CEN: Well, and there were no wifer then 1,1 would {ow him in 4 [ack y' 
‘and (end bins by feato hisPrincefle. 7 | | 
| Murr. Faith,and hee beard you Cenlare hesonld goe neere to fticke | 
‘the Affes cares to your hizh dre(sing, and perhaps to abl onrs for harkening} 
- a yOu. | 


E2 _ TADLE 
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TATLE. By'r Lady bat he fhould not tomine,1wouldharken, and 
harken, and cenfure, if 1 faw canfe,for th other Prince fle fake Pokahon- | 
tas, furnam'd the bleffed, whom hee has abus dindeed (and 1 doe cen{ure 
him and will cenfure him)to fay fhe came foorth of u T anerne,was [aid like 
a paltry Poet. | ey Pia Ho 

MirtH. That's but one Gofsips opinion, andmy Gefsip Tatle’s too! 
but what faies Expectation, here, fhe fits fullen and filent: . 

Exe. Troth lexpect their Oihce, their great Oifice! the Staple what 
is willbe! they hauetalk't ont, but wee feet not open yet; would Butter 
would comein, and {prea it-felfe alittle tovs. : 

MirTH. Or the butter-box, Buz,the Emiflary. 

Tate. when itischurn'd,anddifh t,we fhall heare of it. 

Exp. If it befrelhand fweet butter, but fay it be (ower and wheyifh. 

Mir. Thenit isworth nothing, meere pot-butter, fit tobe {pent ir 
fuppofitories or creasing coach-wheeles , fale flinking butter, and {uch I 
feare it is,by the being barreli'd up fo long. 

ExPacraTIONn. Orranke Irith butter. | 

CrEn. Hane patience Gofsips, fay that contrary toour expectations tt 
proue right ,leafonable, fals butter. ee | | 

Mir. Or tothe time ofyeer,in Lent delicate Almond butter ! I bane 
a (weet tooth yet,and 1 will hope the beft . and fit downe as quiet, andcalme 
as butter; looke as fmooth, and foft as butter ; be merry, and melt lake but- 
ter; laugh and be faz lskebutter : fo butter axfrr my expectation and be 
not mad butter , If tt be: It foall both luly and December fee. 

1 fay no more, But---- Dixi. 








| TO THE READERS. «+ 
N this following 4¢7, the Office is open’d,and fhew‘n tothe Pro- 
digall, and his Princeffe Pecunia, wherein the allegory, and pur- 
pofe of the Author hath hitherto beene wholly miftaken, and fo 
finifter an interpretation beene made, as if the foules of moft of 
the Speé#ators had liu’d in the eyes and eares of thefe ridiculous 
Goifips that tattle betweene the 4é#s. But hee prayes you thus 
tomendit. Toconfider the Newes here vented, to be none of his 
Newes, orany reafonable mans; but Newes made like the times 
| Newes, (a weekly cheat to draw mony)and could not be fitter re— 
prehended,then in raifing this ridiculouso ffice of the Stapl:,wher— 
in the age may fee her owne folly, or hunger and thirft after pub~ 
lifh'd pamphlets of 2ewes,fet out euery Saturday,but madeallac 
home, & no fyllable of truth in them:then which there cannotbe 
| @greater difeafe in nature, ora fouler fcorne put vpon the times . 
And foapprehending it, you fhall doe the Author and your owne 
judgement a courtefie, and perceiue the tricke of alluring mone= 
tothe Office, and there cooz’ning the people. If you haue the 
truth, reft quiet, and confider that 
Fitta, voluptatis cana, fint proximaveris. 
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Act. III. Scene. 


FITTON.CYMBAL, tothm PICKLOEKE. 
REGISTER.CLERKE.LHO:BARBER. 






-_—. 





Du hunt vpon a wiong {cent ftill, and thinke 
The ayre of things will carry’hem, but it muft 
e | Be reafon and proportion, not fine founds, 
a My coufin Cymbal/,mutt get you this Lad). 
(Qs You hauc erttertain'd a petty-fogger here, 


| 
| Pickfocke, with truft of an Emiffaries place, 
Andhe is, all, for the young Predigall, 






You fee he has left vs. Cym. Come, you doe not knowhim, 
That fpeake thus ofhim. He willhaue atricke, 3 
To openvsa gap, byatrap-doore, 

When they leaft dreame on’t. Here he comes. What newes ? 
Picx, Where is my brother Baz ? my brother Ambler ¢ 

The Regifter, Examiner, and the Clerkes ? 

Appeare, and let vs mutter all in pompe, 

For here will be the rich /zfanta, prefently, 

Tomakeher vifit. Peny-boy the heyre, 

My Patron, has got leaue for her to play 

WV icb all her traine, of the old churle, her Guardian, 

Now is your time to make all court vnto her; 

That the may firft but know,then loue the place, - 

And thew it by her frequent vifits here: 

And afterwards, get her to foiourne with you. 

She will be weary of the Predigall, quickly. } : 
Cy. Excellent newes! + ir. And counfell ofan Oracle! 
Crm. How fay you coufin Fitton > Fir. brother Picklock, 

I fhall adore thee,for this parcell of tidings, 

It will cry vp the credit of our Office, 

Erernally, and make our Staple immortall! | 
Picx. Looke your addreffes,then, be faire and fit, 
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| B* your leaue, Gentlemen, what newes? good,good ftill > _ 


And entertainc her, andher creatures, too, 
Wichall the wigniardife, and quaint Careffes, 
You can put on’hem. Fir. Thou feem’ft, by thy language, 
Noleflea Coxrtier, then aman Law. 
Imuftembracethee. Pic. Tut,lam Vertamnus , 
On cucry change, orchance, vpon occafion, 
A true Chamalion, Ican colour for't.. 
I moue vpon my axell,like a turne-pike. 
Fit my face tothe parties, and become 7 
Streight, oneof them. CyM. Sirs, vp, into your Desks, 
rind Prread the rolls vpon the Table; fo. 
Isthe Examinerfet? Reo. Yes,Sir; CymMs Ambler,and Buz; 
Areboth abroad, now. Pic. Wee'll fuftaine their parts. 
Nomatter, let them ply the affayres without, 
Letvs alone within,I like that well. | 
Onwith thecloake, and you with the Staple gownce, 
And keep your ftate, ftoupe only to the Infanta; 
We'll haue a flight at Mortgage, Statute, Band, 
And hard, but we'll bring Wax vnto the retriue: 
Each know his feueral! province, and difcharge ir. 

Fit. Idoadmire this nimble ingine, Picklock, Crm. Cuz,f 
WhardidI fay2 Fir. Youhaue rectified my errour! 








Act. IIL Scene. It. 


PENI-BOy.Iv. PPCANTER.PECVNIA. STA- 
TVTE. BAND. MORTGAGE. Wax | 
BROKER. CVSTOMERS. 


l'your new Office? Princeffe, here’s the Staple ! 
This is che Gouernor,kiffe him noble Princeff?, 
For my fake. Them,how is it honeft Thom 2 
How does thy place,and thou 2 my Creature, Prince(fe? 
This is my Creature, giue him your hand to kiffe, 
He was my Barber,now he writes Clericas ! 
I bought this place for him, and gaue it him. 

P.Ca. He fhould haue fpoke of that, Sir,and not you! 
Two doe notdoe one Office well. P.Iy. ’Tis crue, 
But I am loth to lofe my curtefies. | 

P.Ca. Soareall they, that doe them,to vaine ends, 





And 
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‘And yet you do lofe,when you pay you {eluies. | 
P.Iy. Nomoreo’ your fentences, Canter, they are ftale; 
VVe come for sewes,remember.where youare. 3 ph. 4. 
I pray thee let my Prince/f heare fome newes, > 
Good Matter Cymsgal. CymM. What newes would fhe heare 2 
Or ofwhat kind, Sir? P. Iv. Any,any kind, . 
So it be sewes, the neweft that thou haft, , 
Some newes of State,for a Princeffe. CyMm. Read from 
Tuo. They write, the x ing of Spaine is chofen Pope 
THo. And Emperor too, the thirtieth of February. 
- P.Iv. Is the Emperor dead? Cym. No,buthe has refign’d, 
And trailes a pike now, vnderry/y. Frr. For pennance, 

P.Iy. Thefe will beget ftrange turnes in Chriftendome | 
Tuo. And Spinola is made Generallof the lefuits. 








Rome,there. Newes from | 
-P.ly How? "tg . 


Newas ofthe 
Emperor, 
and £ u ly. 
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Newes of 
P.Ty. Stranger! Fir, Sir, allare alike true, and Certaine, | Spinola, 
Cym. All the pretence to the fifth Monarchy, The fifth 
Was held but vaine, vntill the ceclefiaftique, Monarchy, 
And fécular powers were vnited, thus, Feels the 
+ Bothinoneperfon. Fit. ‘Thasbin long the ayme fick oe 
| Ot the houfe of Aufria. Cym. Seebut Maximilian, Secular 
| His letters tothe Baron of Bouttérfheim, | power, 
Or Schetter-buyffen. Fur. No, of Licchtenfein; 4 plot of the 
Lord Paw! thinke. P.Iv. Ihaue heard offome fuch thing. benje of Au- 
| Don Spinola made Generallof the Jefwits ! ftria. 
APric! Crm. O, no,he is difpenc'd with all, rt 
And the whole feciety, who doe now appeate Poe 


The onely Enginers of Chriffcadome. | 
P.Iy, They haue bin thought fo long and rightly too, 
Fir. Witneffe the Engine, that they haue prefented him; 
Towinde himfelfe with, vp, into the Asoone : 7 
And thence make all his difcoueries!' Cra. Read On. 
Tuo. And/ittelleco, hethatwas laftGenerall, 
Being now turn’d Cooke to the fociery, 
Has den his excellence, fucha dith of epges---- 
P.Iy. What potch'd? Tuo. ‘No, powder'd, 
Crm. All the yolke is wilde fire, 
As he fhall need beleaguer no more cownes, 
But throw his Eggein. Fit. Itthallcleare confume, 
Palace,and place; demolifh and beare downe, = 
Allftrengths before it! Cym. Neuer beextinguifh’d! 
illallbecome:one rine! Fr. And from Florence, 
| THo. They write was found in Galjleos ftudy, 


Fiis Egges, 


Abuming Glafé (which they haue fent him too) — 

Tofireany F/eer that’s out at Sea---- lie de 
Crm. By @ oonchine,is'tnotfo> To, Yes, Sir,’ the water. The burning 
P.ly. His ftrengths willbe vorefiftable,ifthishold! glafe, by 


Ha'you no Newes againft him, onthe contrary 2 page Mesx- fine. 


oe ¢ a. 
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The Holane| Cra. Yes, Sit, they write here, cue Cornclius-S en, 
ders Ecle. | Hathmade the Hollanders an inuilible Eel, , 
To {wimme the hauen at Dunxkirke, and finkeall 
The fhipping there., P.Iy. Why hanot you this Thom 2 
pei ‘Cys. Becaufe he keeps the Pontificiall tide. 
cny- Oy ; . ‘ a 5) “ ee 
ey ae P.Iy. How, change fides,7 how. ’Twas neuer in my thought 
um change To put thee vp againft ourfclues. Comedowne, 
fides Quickly. Cym., Why, Sir? P.Iy. Iventer’d not my eons 
Vpon thofe termes : If he may change, why fo, Poa 
I'l ha him keepe his cwne fide, fure. Fit, Why, let him 
‘Tis but writing fo much oucragaine. : 
P. Iv. For that V1) beare the charge:There’s two Picces, (Sir. | 
Fir.Come,do not ftick with the gentleman. Cy yy. 1 taken cae | 
shoucb hee And yethe fhallha’the place. P.Lv. They thall be ten,then, 


! Vp, Thom: and th office thalltake’hem.Keep your fid 
payferite | Know your cwnc fide, doe not forfake your tide, Tham. 
| Cy. Read. Tuo. They write here one Cornel; 
Hath made the Hollanders an inuifible Eele, 
To fwimme the Haucnat Dazkirke, and finkeal] - you Sit 
The fhipping there. P. Ty. But how is’t done 2 Crm. Dll they 
Itisan Astoma, runnes vnder water, 3 
Witha faug nofe,and has animble raile 
Made like an auger, with which taile fhe wrigles 
Betwixt the coafts ofa Ship, .and finkes it ftreight. (you 
P.Iv.,Whence ha’you this zewes.Frr.From aright hand I affure 
The Eele-boats here, that lye before Qucen-H yth, | 
Came out of Holland. P.Iy. Amott braue deuice, 
«ys. | Lomurder theirflatbottomes. Fir.’ Idoegrant you: 
Spinola’s_ | Bur what if Spinola hauea new Proje: i 
now prose s P 2 pt ae 
anarmy in | LO bring anarmy ouer in corke-fhooes, 
cork-frooes, | ANd land them, here, at Harwich? allhis horfe 
Arce fhod with corke, and fourefcore picces of ordinance, 
Mounted vpon cork-catriages, with bladders, 
In ftead of wheeles to runne the paffage ouer 
Atafpring-tide. P.Iy. Is’ttrue 2 Fit. As trucas the teft. 
P.Iv. He Il neuer leauc his engines: I would heare now 
Some curious mewes. Cym. Aswhat? P.Iy. Magick,or Alchimy 
Or flying i'theayre, I carcnot what. | 
Cra. They write trom LibsXig (reuerence to your eares) 


e, Thom. 


u5-Son, 


nen a ac ing ain an pltipiis icimp ce acepw Se eanecn, 


S 


Extratlion | The Art of drawing farts out of dead bodies, 
of farts | Is by the Brotherhood of the Rofic Craffe, 

Produc’d vnto perfection, in fo {weet 

And rich a tinéfwre----Fit, As there is no Princeffe, 

But may perfume her chamber with th’extracfion. 

P.Iv. There's for you,Prizceffe. P. Ca. Whiat,a fart for her > 

Thererpetu.| P.Iv. Imeancthefpirit, P.Ca. Beware how therefents ir, : 
all Motien, P.Iy.And what hatt thou, t4om2?THo.The perpetuall Mogian, 


é 
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Is here found outby an Alewife in Saint Xatherines= : | _ 
At the figne o’ thedancing Beares. P.Iv, What, from her tap2 
I'll goe fee that, qrelfe I'll fend old Canter... + An 
He can make thatdifcouery. P.Caz Yes;inAles::; . .:| 
P.Iy. Let mehaueall this Newes,made vp, and feakd; ... * 
__ Reo. The people preffe vpon vs,pleafe you, Sir, eM ar lady 
‘Withdraw with your faire Priaeffe: There'saroome.. -  ; + 
Within, Sir;torctyretoo! =P. Ty. No; good BeosPers 
| We'll ftand it out here, and obferue your offices. 
What Newes itiffues. Rea. ’Tis the houfe of fame, Sirs. 
Where both the curious sand the negligent: oa 
The fernpalousand carélefié g ‘wilde, and ftayd2 >" 
The idle, and laborious ; alidoemeety;. 9 * 
To taft the Cornp copie of her rumors, 3). | 
Which fhe,the mother of fport,. pleafeth to featter 73. . .... { } 
Among the vulgar : Baites, Sir,for the people! OE 
find they will bite like fifhes. P.Iv. Letsfee'r.: 2 3» 
_ Dor. Ha’ you in your propkane Shop, any Newes 10° 
Othe Saints at Amfferdam 2’. Beas Yes, how much would you? 
Dop. Six peny worth. Rec. Lay your miony down,read, Thomas. 
_, To. The Saints do write, they expea a Prophet, fhortly, 
The Prophet Baal,to be fenroues to them; . hon heck 3 : 
Tocalculate a. sime, and halfe-a time, 
And the whole time, according to. Nesmetry. a 
P.Iy. What’s that? Tuo. F emeafuring o'the Temple: aCabal 
‘Found out duelately, and fer outby archiey. 8. | 
Or fome fuch head,of whof¢ long coat theyhaueheard; .. 
| And being black, defire it.: Dov. Peace be with them! 
Rea. Sotherehadneed, forthey are ftillbythecares | 
One withanother, Dop.. Itis their zeale. “Reo. Mott likely. 
Dor. Haue you no other of that Species? Raa. Yes; 
But dearer, i€ will coft you 4 fhilling.”.Dop.’ Verily,” 
There is anine-pences Lwillfhettnomore, S 
_Rec. Not,to the good o'thie Saints? Dor. Iamnot furé, -- 
That, manis geod: Rea. Read, from Conflantineple, . Jf 
Ninepenny’orth, Tuo. They giue ouchere, the grand Siguiw 
Iscertainely turn’d Chriffien, andtocleare = ng 
The controuerfie twixt the Popeandhim, 
Which is the Antichriff ; £he meanes tovifit - - | | 
TheChurch at Aw ferdam, thisyery Sommer, os), 
And quitall marks o’the beaft.’ Dor, Now loyfull tydings: 
AWhobroughe inthis? Which Emillery 2 Ree. Buz. ) 
Yourcountrey-man. Dor. Now,bleffed be the man, 
And his whole Feapity;withthe Nations = 
Rec. Yes, for Amboyna, and the luftice there f : 
This isa Doper,.a fhe Anabaptifel ot ccc ~ 
Seale ahd delitter her her sees, dilperch. 2 ay) Se 
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2e Cui. | 


4 Coloney 
oe Cookes 
Sent omer to 
connert thé, 
Cannibalis 


36 Cust. “ 
By Colonel 
Lickfingers 


| T he STAPLE of NEvvEs. 


Cw. Ha you any sewes from the Indies ? anymirac J 7 


Done itt Japan, by the Jofustes 2 or in China ? 

Cra. No, but we heare ofa Colony ofcookes . 
To be feta.fhore o’the coaft of America, : 
For the.canuerfion of the Cassbals,  :- 

And making them good, eating Cbriftjans. 
Here comes the Colonell that vndertakes it. 


C.2. Whopcaptaine Lickfinger 2? Lic. Newes,wewes my boyes! 


I am tofurnith a great feaft today, 20 
And I would. haue what newes the office affords 


Cia. Wewere-venting fome of you, of your new proiedl, 


Req. Afore.’twas paid for, you were fomewhat too hafty, 


P.Iv. What Lickfinger! wiltthowconuert the Cantballs, 


With {pit and pan Diuinity ? . Lic. Sir, for that 
Iwillnotvrge, burforthe fireandzeale = 
Tothetrue caufe; thus I haue vndertaken: ; 

W ith two Lay-brethren, to my felfe, nomore; — 
Oneo'the broach, th’othero’the boyler, = 
Tn one fixe months, and by. plaine cookery, 


_ -| Nomagick to'r, but old sapbets phyficke, 
| The father ofthe Ewropean Arts, a 


: .| Likenty ol 


To make fuch fauces for the Sauages, | 

And cooke¢ their meats, with thofe inticing fteemes, 

As it would make our Caniball-Chrifticns, : 

Forbeare the mutuall eating one another, | 

Which they doe doe, more cunningly, then the wilde 

A achrepepag: ; thar fnatch onely 6 i a | 
‘Patrons dogs, there.’ P. Iv. O;my Vncles! 


Ts dinner ready, Lickfinger? L1c. Whenyou pleafe, Sir, - 


Te ler long | 
Faye runne 
to «10,00 (ow 
bald pates. 


Iwas befpeaking but a.parcell of mewes, 

To ftrewout the long meale withall, but’r feemes 

You are furnifh'd here already. P.Iv. O,nothalfe! 
Lic. What Court-newes is there 2. any Proclamations, 

Or Ediédsto'come forth. To. Yes, there is one, 

That the Kings Barber has got, for aid-of our trade : 


_- ) Whereof there is a manifeft decay. 


A Precept for the wearing of long haire, 

To runne to feed, to fowbald pateswithall, 

And the preferuing fruitfull heads, and chins, 
Tohelpa miftery, almoft antiquated. = 
Such asare bald and barren beyond hope, 

Aretobe feparatedandfecby [2 
For Vfhers, toold Counseffés. Lic. And Coachmen. 


~{ Tomount their boxes, reuerently, and driue, 


Like Lapwings, with a fhell vpo' their heads. 


| Thorow the ftreets. Ha you no Newes o'the Stage 2 


They'll aske me abou new Playes,at dinner time. 


And 


‘You waited on by Ladies, an 


os P.Can. W 





The StapLeof NewveEs-. 





And I fhould beas dumbe asa fith, Tuo. O! yes; 
There is a Legacy left to the X ings Players, _ 

Both for their various (hifting oftheir Scene, 
And dext'rous change o’their perfons toall fhapes, 
And all difguifes: by the right reuerend 

Archbifbop of Spalato. Lic. Heisdead,: — . 


| That plardhim! Tuo. Then, h’has loft his hare o” the Legacy 


_ Lic. What newes of Gundowsar? THo. Afecond Fiftula; 
Oranexsoriation (at the leaft) ss , | 
For putting the poore Exglifh-play, was writ of him, 
To fucha fordid vfe,as is faid) he did, 
Ofcleanfing his pofterior’s. Lic. Iuftice! Iuftice! 

Tuo. Since when,he liues condemn’d tohis fhate,at Bruxels. 
And there fits filing certaine politique hinges, 


Tohang the States on,b’has heau’d off the hookes. (nothing, 


But reckon ‘hem in i’the bill. There’s twenty pieces, 
Her Grace beftowes vpon the office, Thom, ee ae 
Write thou that downe for Newes. Reco. Wemay welldo', 


é e 


Lic, What muft you haue for thefe 2, P. Iv.’ Thou shalt pay | 


'| We haue not many fuch. P.Iy. There’s twenty more, 


Ifyou fay fo; my gow is a Prinece(fe | 


'Aed put that too, vnder the Office Seale . 


_Cym. Ifit will pleafe your Grace to foiourne here, 
And take my roofe for couert, you fhall know | 
The rites belonging to yourblood,andbirth, | 
Which few canapprehend: thefe fordid feruants, 


| Which rather are your keepers, then attendants, 


Should not come neere your prefence. I would haue 
| 4 yourtraine . | 

Borne vp by perfons of quality,and honour, . 

Your meat fhould be feru’d in with curious dances,’ 


| And fet vpon the boord, with virgin hands, 


Tun‘d to their voices; notadifhremou'd, 


But co the Muficke,notadrop of wine, _ 


Mixt,with his water, without Harmony, ==... 
Pec. You area Cosrtier, Sir, or fomewhatmore ; | 
That have this tempting language! 


xellent Prince, and would ha’ you appeare 


That, which you are.. Come forth State, and wonder, 


Of thefe our times, dazle the vulgar eyes. 


And ftrike the ‘a. blind with admiration. 


And remaine beggers within: contemplate nothing. 


Bur the vile fordid things of time, place, money, 


And let the noble,and the precious goe, 


Vertue and honefty ; fiang "hem; poore thinne membranes 


Ofhonour s whi refpeas them » oe Fares ; 


Crm, I‘myour feruant, | 


y,that’s the end of wealth! chruft riches outward, 





tow 


—B 


Spalato’s 
Legacy to 
the Players. 


Gundo- 
mar’s ufe of 
the game at 
Chefle,er 
Play fecal. 


Che 


- Hee gimes 
20. pseces, 
bet 


Of- 
fice. 
Doubles Ste 


+ Cymbal 


Nia éfide, 


conrts and 


4it The Starve of NeEvves. 


How hath all iuft, true reputation fall'n, 





Fitton bath | Since money, this bafe money ’gan to haue any ! 

beene conr- Ban. Pitty, the Gentleman ts not immortal]. 
singtkewat-| Vax. Ashe giues out,the place is sby defcription, . 
fing-women, | Fir. Avery Paradife, if you faw all, Lady. | 
sa while, a|_. Wax. Iam the chamber-wiaid, Sit, you miftake, 

by pales | My Lady may fee all. 


Fit. Sweet Miftreffe Statute, gentle Miftreffe Band, 
And Mother Mortgage,doc but get her Grace | 
To foiourne here. Pic. Ithanke you gentle Waxe, 
_ Mor. Ifitwerea chattel, I would try my credit. 
Pic. Soitis, for terme of life, we count it fo, 
Sta. She meanes, Inheritance to him and his heyres: 
Or that he could affure a State, of yeeves : 
l'libehisS tatute-Staple, Statute-Merchant, 
Orwhathe pleafe. Pic. Hecan expea no more. 
Ban. Histoufin Alderman Security, 
That he did talke of fo, e’ennow———Stra. Who, is 
The very broch o’'the bench, gemo’the City. 
Ban. He andhis Deputy, but affure his life 
For one fewen yeeres. Sta. And fee what we'll doc for him, 
Vpon his fcarlet motion. Ban. And old chaine, 
That drawes the city-eares. Wax. When he fayes nothing, 
But twirles itthus. Sra. Amouing Oratory! 
Ban, Dumb Reshoricke, and filent eloquence ! 
As the fine Poetfaies!' Fir. Come, they all {cornevs, | 
Doe you not fee't? the family of {come ! ae 
Bro. Doenotbelieuchim ! gentle Mafter Picklocke, 
They vnderftood you not: the Gentlewomen, a 
They thought you would ha’ my Lady foiourne, with you, 
And you defire but now and then, a vilit 2 .. * 
Pic. Yes, ifthe pleas'd, Sir, ic would much aduance 
Vnto the Officeshercontinuallrefidence! 
(Ifpeakebutas amember) Bro. ’Tis inough# 
apprehend you. And itfhall goe hard, 
But I'll fo worke, as fome body fhall worke her! | 
Pic. ‘pray you change with our Maiter, buta wotd aboutit. 
_P. Iv. Well, Zickfinger, fee that our meat beready, 
Thou haft ewes rc Lic. Something of Bethlem Gabor, 


| AndthenI’mgone. Two. Weheare he has deuis’d | 


Bethlem | A Dramme,to fillaliC briftendome with the found : 
oti * | But that he cannot drawe his forces neete it, 
eis To match yet, for the violence of ‘the noife. 
And theréfore he is faine bya defigne | 
To carry ‘hem in the ayre, and at forme diftance, | 
Till he be married ,then they fhell appeare. — 


Lic. Orneuer; well, God b’wi’you (ftay, who's here >) : . 











a cies ES anita 


The STAPLE of NEVVES.- . 


eee 





A little ofthe Duke of Bauier, and then—— 


The Churches A#ilfar, grinds the catholique grift 
With euery wind: and Tié/y,takes the toll. 


Intothe feucrall Counties. Allthe countrey . 

Expected from the city moft braue f{peeches; 

Now,. atthe Coronation. Lic. Itexpeated 

More then it vnderftood: for, they ftand mure, - 

Poore:innocent dumb things ; they are but wood. 
"4As is the benchand blocks, they were wrought on,yet 

If Alay-day come, and the Same fhine, perhaps, 


— [Some tame there is, out o’ the Forre/f of fooles, 
A new Parke is a making there, to feuer 
Cuckolds of Antler, fromthe Rafcalls. Such, - 





I cannot leaue my Office, the firft day. 


45 
Dake or Ban The Duke? 
Cia. Hhastakenagray habit, and is turn’d, of Baier. 
Cvs.4. Ha’you any newes othe Pageants to fend downe>? a Crp | 
Tbe Pages 
ants. 
They'll fing like Afemnons Statue, and be vocal!: .— 
Cys.5. Ha’youany Fore/t-newes ? THo. None very wild, Sir, 5.Cult 
The new 
Parkes — 
| the Forrelt 
Whale wiues are dead, and haue fince caft their heads, | of Fooles. 
Shall remaine Cuckolds-pollard. Lic. [llha’ thatnewes. © 
| Cys.1. AndI. 2. AndI, 3. AndI. 4, AndI. 5. AndI. p | 
Cy. Sir, Idefire tobe excus’d ; and, Madame : et ed AB 
: the Mafter 
of the Office 










My Coutfin Fittoshere, fhall wait vpon you. | , 
And Emiffary Picklocke. P.Iv. And Thom: Cleritus ?. 

Cym. Icannot {pare him yet, but he fhall follow you, 
}When they. haue ordered the Rofs. Shutvp th’office, 
{When ycuha’done;tilltwoaclocke,  . 








Act. HL Scene IL 


SHVNBIELD. ALMANACK. MADRI- 
GAL. CLERKES. 
[3X youtleaue, Clerkes, ee ee a ae 
Where fhall we dine today ? doe you know ? the Ieerers. 
ALM. Where's my fellow Fitton? Tuo. New gone forth. 
Suv. Cannot your office tell vs,what braué fellowes - 
Doe eat together today,in towne,and where 


Dines in Apoflo. . Mav. Come, let's thithet then, bel 
Tha fuptin Apoll!. Arm. With the Mufes? Map. No, es 


Tuo. Yes,there’s a Gentleman,the braue heire,yong Peny boy , 


But with two Gentlewomen,call'dthe Graces, (Sir. 
Aim. They’ were ever thtce in Poetry. Man. This was truth, 
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THo. Sir,Mafler Fittor’stheretoo! Suny. Allthebetter! 
Atm. We may haueaicere,perhaps. Say. Ycs,you'll drink, 
(If there be any good meat) as much good winenow, — (Dodfor. 
-Aswould lay vpa Dutch Ambaffador. _ se @ : 
Tuo. Ifhedinethere, he’s fure to haue good meat; 
For, Lickfinger provides thedinner.», Atm. Who? 
The glory o’the Kitchin? that holds Cookery, | 
A trade from Adam? quotes his breths,and fallads ? 
And fweares he’s not dead yet, buttranflated © 
Infome immortal cruft, the bef of Almonds ? | 
Map. The fame. Hehoids noman canbe a Peet, 
That is not a good Covke,to know the palats, | 
And feuerall taffes o' the time. He drawes all Carts 
Off ofthe Kitchin, but the srt of Poctry, | 
which he concludes the fame with Cookery. 
Suv. Tut, he maintaines more herefies then that. 
He'll draw the Magifferiam froma minc’d-pye, 
And preferre Tellies, to your Ju/ips,Docfor. 
Am. I wasat an Olle Pedrida of his making, 
Was abraue piece of cookery! atafunerall ! 
But opening the pot-lid, he made vs laugh, 
whovhad wept all day! and fent vs fuch a tickling 
Intoour noftrills, as the funerall feaft _ _ 
Had bina wedding-dinner. Sav. Gi’him allowance, 
| And that but moderate, he will make asyren 
Sing i’the Kettle, fendinan Avion, _ 
Inahraucbroth, and of awatry greene, 
‘Fuft the Sea-colour, mounted on the backe 
Ofa growne Cunger, but,in fuch a pofture, 
Asall the world would take him fora Dolphin. 
~ Map. Hee’s arare fellow,without queftion fbut 
He holds fome Paradoxes. Atm. 3, and Pfewdodowes. 
Mary, for moft,he’s orthodox i’the Kitchin. 
Map. And knowes the Clergies taft! Atm. I,and the Layties* 
Suv. You'thinke not o’your time,we'll come too late, — - 
Ifwegonot prefently. Map. Awaythen. Suv. Sirs, 
You muft get o’this newes, to ftore your office, 
VV ho dines and {ups the towne? where, and with whom? 
‘Twill be beneficial : when you are ftor'd:;_ 
Andaswe likeourfare,we fhall rewatdyoue © |. 
{ “Cra. Ahungry trade,rwillbe. THo.Much like D. 4 umphries; 
But, now and then, as th’holefome prouerb faies,. | 
Twill obfonarefamem ambulando. a 
_ Cra. Shutvpthe offce: gentle brother Thomas. 
Tuo. Brother, Nathaniel, ha’the wine for you. 
Lhope tofee vs, one day, Emiffaries. a 
d tae Whynot? S’lid,I defpairenottobe Maferfoogle } 
a / ACT.: 


met 





J For Iam loth to fceke out doubtful. courfes, 


They mutt baueveluet hanches (with a pox) 


¢ 





- Lhe StapLe of NEvveEs, 
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Act ScenglV. | 


PENI-BOY.SE. BROKER. CyMBAi, 










Ow now? Ithinke Iwas borne vnder Hescadesfarre? 
Nothing but trouble and tumulttooppreffeme? =~ 
Why come you backezwhere is your charge? Bro, Iha’ brought 
_| AGentleman tofpeake with your . P. Sz. - Tofpeake with mep 
You know’tis death for me to fpeakée withanymaa, . 
| What ishe? fetmeachaire. Bro. He's the usar 
{ Of the great Office. P.SE. What? Bro: The Staple of Newes, 
A mighty thing ,they talke Six thewfandayeere, ™ 
P.Se. Wellbring your fixein. Where ha’ you left Pecusia> 
Bro. Sir, in Apoha, they are fearce fet. P. Sr, Bring fixe, 
Bro. Here is the Gentleman.. P. Se. Hemuft rdon me, 
Icannot rife,adifeas'dman. Cyn. By no meanes, Ge : 
Refpe your health,andeafe. P.Sé. Ivisno ptideinme! 
But paine, paine ; what's yourerrand, Sir, tome > 
Broker, returne to your charge, be wgus-eyed, 
Awakc,to the affaire you hauc in hand, 
Seruc in Apollo, but take heed of Bacchas. | 
Gocon, Sir. Cru. I amcome to fpeake wich you, 
P. Se. ‘Tis paine for me tofpeake, avery death, 
But I willheare you! CvxM. Sir, you hauea Lady, 
Thatfoiourneswith you. P.Se. Ha? Lam fomewhat fhore 
In my fenfe toom—CrM. Pecunis. P. Se. O' that fide, 
Very imperfea, on——-Cym. W hom I would draw 
Oftner toa poore Office, lam catafter Ofawn _ 
P. Ss. My hearing is very dead you mutt fpeake quicker, 
Cy. Or, ifit pleafe you, Sir,to let her foiourne 
In partwithme; L[haueameyety _ | | 
We will diuide, halfe ofthe profits. P. Sa. Ha? 
I heare you better now, how come they in > 
Is it acettaine bufinefe, ora cafuall 2 










Runne any hazardous paths, I loue ftreight waies, 

A tuft, and vpright man! now all trade totters. 

The trade of money, is fall’n, two i’the besdred. 

That wasa certaine trade,while th’ age was thrifty, 

And men good husbands, look’d vnto their ftockes, 

Had their mindes bounded ; now the publike Riot 
Proftitutes all, featters away in coaches, 

In foot-mens coates, and waiting womens gownes, 

Now 
LS aan ——— 


















AS The STAPLE Of NEVVBS, 
| Now taken vp, and yet not pay the vie ; | 
Bate ofthe vie? Lam mad with this times manners. 

Cym. You faid e’en now, it was death for you to f{peake. 

P. Se. I; but'an anger, a ibftanger, (as this is) 
Puts life inman. Whocan endure to fee 
The fury ofmens gullets, and theirgroines? 
Whiat fires, what cookes, what kitckins might be fpar'd ? 
What Stewes,Ponds, Parks, Coupes, Garners, Magazines ? 
What velaets, tiffues, fcarfes, embtoyderies ? 
And laces they might lacke? They covet things——< 
Superfluous ftill; when it were much more honour ~ 
They could want neceffary ! What need hath Nature 
Offiluerdifhes ? or gold chamber-pots ? 

Of petfum’d napkins ? or a numerous family 

Tofee hereate > . Poore, and wife ‘fhe, requires 
Meateonely,; Hunger is not ambitious : 
Say, that you were the Emperour of pleafures ; 
_ | The great Di@ator of fathions, . for all Europe, 
And had the pompe ofall the Cosrts, and Kingdomés, 
Laid forth vnto the fhew 2 to make your felfe 
Gaz'd, and admir'dat? You mutt goe tobed, 
And take yournaturall reft: then, all this vanifheth. 
Your brauery was but fhowen ; ‘twas not poffeft : 
While it did boaft it felfe; it was then perifhing. (ceffe 

Cram. This man has healthfull lungs. P. Sz. Allthatex- 
a little yours, as the Spectators | . 

Ic fcarce fills vp the expetation | 
Ofa few houres,that efitertaines mens lides. 

Crm. Hehas the mozpoly of fole-fpeaking. 
Why, good Sir? youtalkeall. P.Se. Why fhofidInoty 
Is it not vnder mine owne roofe?' my feeling > not | 

Crm. ButI came hete totalk with you. P.S, Why,anT will 
Talke with you, Sir2 you are anfwer'd, who fentfor you ? 

Crm. Nobody fent for me——P.SE. But you came,why then 
Goe, as you came, heres no man holds you, There, ; 
There lies your way, you fee the doore. Cy. This’s ftrangel 

P. Se. ’Tis my ciuility, when I doe not rellifh 
The party, or his bufineffe. Pray you be gone, Sir. 

I'l] ha’ no venter in your Ship, the Office 
| Your Barke of Six, if twere fixteene, good: Sir, oo 
Cymbal Crm. Youarearogue. P.Sz. Ithinke Iam Sir, truly. 
raiesae | Crm. ARafcallanda money-bawd, P.Se. My furnames: 
bem. Cy. A’wretched Rafcall ! P.S. You will ouerflow= 
» Heieeres ’ | And fpillall Cym, Caterpiller, moath, 








Jee salkes 
chemently 
nd aleud. 


ls mow a 
more And 


He is angry. 


Bids ve 
ct ent 
tia bene, 


bem. Horfe-leach,and dung-worme=P.Se, Still you lofe your labor.) 


I ama broken veffell,all runnes out: 
A thrunke old Dryfaz, Fare you well, good Sixe. 


oe The’. 
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The third [ntermeane after the third 42. 
C= NSVRE: A notable tough Refcall! this eld Peny-boy! right 
City-bred !. | - | 
~ Mirth. Jn Siluer-freere, the Regionefmoney, «good feat for a 
V furer. 

Tate. He has richingredients in bim,I warrant you,if they were ex- 
tratled,a true receit te make an Alderman,en' be were weil wrought upon, 
accordingte Art. ae 5 eo. 

Exe. | would faine fee an Alderniatt in chimia! that isa treatife of 
| Aldermanity traely written. - 4 
Cen. To fhew how much it differs from Vrbanity. a) 
MirTH. J,or humanity. Esther would appearein this Peny-boy, 
a, 7 were rightly diftill'd. But bow like youthe newes? you are gone 

romthat. | 

Cen. O, they are monfirous! fcurny! andfiale ! andstoo exotick! 
sll cook’d! andill difb'd! tea. 

Exp. They were as good, yet, as butrerconld make them | | 
Tat. Inaword, they were beaftly buttered! he fhall neuer couse omy 
breadmore 07 Way se-rtouth if ican helpe tt. 1 hane had bester newes.from 
the bake-hon[e, by ten thonfand parts, in amerning: or the conduittsin 
Weftminfter! all the newes af Tutle-Areet, and both the Alm'ries ! 
she two Sanctuaries "long and round VW ool-ftaple! mish Kings-freet, 
and Chanon-row to boot ! | 
MIRTH. 1,29 Gofip Tatle knew what fine flips grew in Gardiners- 
lane; who kiff the Butchers wife with the Cowes-breath . what matches 
were made in thebowling-Alley and what bettes wonne and lof, bow 
much gricft went tothe Mill and what befides : whe coniur'd in Tutle- 
fields and Low many ? when they neuer came there. And which Boy rode 
upon Doctor Lambe yn the likene{fe of a roaring Lyon, that runne away 
with him in his teeth, andha’s not deuour'd hims yet. pee: Y 
TaT. Why, 1 hadst from my maid loane Heare-fay: and [heehad 
it froms a limbe o'the fchoole, fhe fates, alittle limbe of nine ycere old; 
whoteldber, she Matter. left ent bis cominring booke one day, and hee 
found its and (othe Fable came about. But whether it weretrue, or no, 
weGolseps are bound to bcleewe it an t be once ont and a foot : bow fhould wee 
emtertaine the time elfe, or finde onr felues in falbionable difcourfe; fob all 
companies tf we donot credst all, and make more of it in the reporting ? 
| CEN. For my part, beleene it: and there were no wifer then, 1 would 
hiwene' er a cunning Schoole-Mafter is England. 1 meane a Cun- 
ning-Man,a Schoole-Matter ; thar is 4 Coniurour, sr 4 Poet, or 
thes bad any acquaintance with a Poet. They make all their {chollers 
Play-boyés! Js’t not a fine fight, to fee all our children made Enter- |. 
luders 2 Doe wee pay our monty for shis 2 wee fend them te learme their | 


G Grammar, ' 
Sa eee 
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Grammar,ud their Terence,and they learne their play-books ? well, 
they talke,we foal bane mo mere Parliaments (God bleffevs) but an'wee 
haue, 1 hope, Leale-of-the-land Buzy, and my Go/sip, Rabby Trou- 
ble-truch will fart up, and fee we fiall bane painfull cood Minifters to 
keepe Scheele, and Catechife our youth, and wet teach ‘hem to fpcske 
Playes, and Ac Fables of fal(é ewes , in this manner ;to the fuper-nexa- 
tion of Towne and Countrey, with 4wanion. 








Act. IIIT, Scenz.t. 


Peny-BOY. Iv. FITTON. SHVNFIELD. 
ALMANACK. MADRIGAL, Can- 
TER. PICKLOCKE. 


awe Ome, Gentlemen, let’s breath from bealshs awhile. 
eva This Lickfinger has made vs 2 good dinner, 
| We yy For our Pecunia: what fhal’s doe with our felues, 
Bee While the women water? and the Fidlers eat? 
_ Frr. Let’s ieerea little. P.Iv. Ieere?what’s that? Suy. Ex-| 
‘AtM.We firft begin with our felues,& then at you; (pe&,S'. 
‘Suv. Agamewevle. Mav. We icereallkind of perfons 
We meete withall, ofanyranckeorquality, == 
And if we cannot ieere them, we icere our felues: 
P.Ca. Apretty fweete fociety! and a gratefnll! 
Pic. "Pray let's feefome. Suv. Haueatyou,then Lapyer. 
They fay ,there was one of your coate in Bet'lem, lately; 
Arm. I wonderall his Clients were not there. 
Map. They were the madder fort. Pic. Except, Sir,one 
Like you, and he made verfes. Fit. Madrigall, 
Ajiecre, Map. Iknow. Suv. But what did youdoe, Lawyer ? 
| When you made loue to Miftrefle Band, at dinner. 
Map. Why? ofan Aduocate, he grew the Clyent. (natures 
__P. Iv. Well play’d, my pect. Map. And fhew'd the Lawof 
Was there about the Common-Law. Stiv. Quit, quit, 








a 





| O'theright-hand file, vnderthis braue Commander. 

| A very wholefome exercife, andcomely. — 

| Or flies feeding on vicers. P, Ivy. What Newes Gentlemen? 
| We fhould not {pend our time vnprofitably. ° | 
| You may hauea Bale ortwobrought in. Fir. This Caster, 


| . Fir. Iha’ mark’d hinrattttris meale,he has done nothing — 
| But mocke, with fcuruy faces, all wee faid, 


| That fpeakes no languagee—AcLm. But what gingling Gipées, | 
| And Pedlers trade in—-Fyr. Andnohonett chriftian : . ° 
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Ply. Call you this ieering > Ican playat this, 


‘|'VistikeaBall at Tennis. Fit. Very like, 


But wewere not wellin; . Atm. ‘Tisindeed, Sir. 
When we doe fpeake at volley,all the ill | 
Wecan one ofanother. , Suv. As-this morning, ; 


| (would you had heard vs) of the Rogue your Vle. 


Aum That Mony.bawd. Mav. Wecall'd hima Coat-card 


| O'’thelaftorder. P.Iv. Whar’s that 2 a Kvane > 


Map. Some readings haue it 0, #sy manu(cript 
Doth fpeake it,”ar/et. P.Ca. And your felfea Feole. 
O'the firft ranke, and one fhallhaue tlie leading 

P.Iy. What faift thou, Canter? P.Ca. Sit, Ufaythisis — 


Like — fhewing one another their fcabs. 






Ha’ you any newes for afterdinner? ‘me ‘thinks "_ | 
P.Ca. They neuer lie, Sir, betweene meales, gaint fupper 


Is anold enuious Knaue! Atm. Avery Rafcall! : 


Am. «A fupercilious Rogue! he lookes as if - 

He were the Patritcom—Map, Or Arch-prief O'Canters, 
Siv. Hee’s fome prinsate metropelitanRafcall, =” 
Our fhot-clog makes fomuchofhim. Atm TheZaw, . 
And he does gouernehim = P.Iv. What fay you, Gentlemen? 

Fit. Wefay, we wondernot, your mano’ Law, | 
Should be fo gracious wi'you; but how it: gomes,' | : 
This Rogue, this Caster! P.Ty. O,goodwords. Fit. A fellow| 


Can vinderftand—-P.Ca. Why? bythatargument, . die 


You all are Canters, you, and you, and you, _ teabtbe 
All the whole world are Casters, I will proue it Tecters: 


In your prefefssons. P.Iy. I would faineheare this, 
But ftay, my Prisceffe comes, prouide the while, 
T'llcall fortanone. How farts your Grace? 
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Act. ILI Scene II. 


LICKFINGER. PECVNIA.STATVTE- 
BAND. VVAXE. 3tothem. 


I hope the farewas good... Psc. ¥ es, Lickfinger, 







































 chebted And we fhall chanke you for't and reward you. 
byMadrigal |_ Man. Nay, I'llnot lofe my argument, Lickfinger g 
ofan argue | Before thefe Gentlemen,] affirme, 


The perfe€; and true ftraine of poetry; 

_ | Israthertobe giuenthe quicke Celler, . - 
| Then the fat Kitchin. Lic. Heretique, Ufec 

Thou art for the vaine Oracle of the Berle. 

The hogthead, Trifmegiftus, is thy Pegafus. 

Thence flowes thy Mujes fpring, from that hard hoofe : 

Seduced Poet, Idoefaytothee, 

| A Boyler, Range,and Dreffer were the Feuntaines, 

Of all the knowledge in the vaiuer(e. : 

1 And they’are the Xétchins, where the Maffer-Cooke—- 

(Thou doft not know the man, nor canftthou know him, 
Till thou haft feru'd fome yeeres in that deepe {choole, 
That's both the Narfeand Motherofthe Arts, 
And hear'ft him read, interpret, and demonftrate !) 

A Mafter.Cooke ! Wek he’s the san 0’ men, 

| Fora Profejer ! he defignes,he drawes, 

He paints, he carues, he builds, he fortifies, — | 
Makes Citadels of curious fowle and fifh, = eo 
| Some he dyi-difbes, fome motes found with brothss 

_ | Mounts marrowbones, cuts fifty angled cuflards, 

| Reares bulwark pies, and for his owterworkes _ 

) He raifeth Remparts of immortallcraf ; om ae 
And teacheth all the Taéicks, at one dinner : hk 
What Rankes, what Files,to puthisdifhesin; gj : 
The whole sre Military. Then he knowes, . 4a 
The influence of the Starres vpon his meats, ~ 
And all their feafons,tempers, qualities, . 

] And foto fit his relifhes, and fauces, a 

‘| He has Natwre ina pot, boue all the Chymiffs, 

Ot airy brethien of the Refie-croff. 

Heisan Architedt, anInziner, 

‘A Souldionr,a Phyfician,a Philofopber, dee 
| A generall ttathenttician. “Mav. Itis granted. 


wate . 


~ 
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Lic. And that you may not doubthim, for a Preto 
Aum. This fary thewes, if there were nothing elfe! _ 
And’tis diuine ! { fhall for euer hereafter, a 
Admire the wifedome ofa Cooke! Ban. Andwe,Sir! 
P.Iy. O, how my Princeffedrawes me, with her lookes, 
And hales me in, as eddiesdrawinboats; | 
Or ftrong Charybdis fhips, that failetooneere 
t The thelues of Lowe! The tydes of your two eyes ! 
Wind of your breath, are fuch as fucke in all, -— oo 
That doe approach you! Pec. Who hath chang’d my feruant ? 
P.Iy. Your felfe, whodrinke my blood vp with your beames; 
As doth the Sunne, the Sea! Pecunia fhines | 
| More in the world then he: and makes it Spring 
Where e’r the fauours! ’pleafe her but to fhow 

| Her melting wrefts, or bare her yuoriehands;. 

She catches ftill! her {miles they are Lowe's fettersf 

Her brefts:his apples! her teats Stawberries!  _ 

Where Capid (were hg prefentnow) wouldcry _ 

Fare well my mothers milke, here’s fweeter Nedfar ! - 

Helpe me to praife Pecasia, Gentlemen: | 

She’s your Princeffe,lend yourwits, Fir: ALady, 

The Graces taught tomoue!. Atm. The Hosres did ourfe ! 
Fir. Whote lipsare the inftraGions ofall Lesers! 
Aum. Hereyes their lights,and riualls to the Starves 
Fir; A voyce,as if that Harmony {till fpake ! 

Am. And polith’dskinne;whiterthenVenwefoote}  _ 
Fit, Young Hebes necke,ot Jaywe’s armes! Aim. Ahaire, 
Large as the Mornings, and her breath as {weete, . 
As meddowes after rajne, and but new mowace ! 
Fit. Ledamight yeeldvntoher,foraface! 2s 
ALM. Hermioneforbrefts! Fir. Flora,forcheekes ! 
Aum. And Heles foramouth! P.Iy.Kiffe,kiffe hem,Princeffe. | 
Fir. The pearle doth ftriue in whitenefle, withherneckes [ 
Aca. Butlofeth by it: hete the Sua» thawes Snow ; 
‘One froft refoluesanother! Fir. O, the has 
A front too flippery to be Jook’tvpon! | 
Avm.. And giances that beguile the feers eyes! 
P. Fy. Kiffe, biffe againe, via faies my mano warre ? 
Suv. I fay, fhe’s more, then Fae can promife ofher. 
A Th¢ame,that’s Overcome with herowne matter: 
Praife is ftrucke blind, and deafe, and dumbe with her ! 


Shee doth aftonith Covmsesdation’s 


Peny-boy 
wh courting 
ls Prin- 
eefle all 
the while, . 





They ab bee 
ginne the 
eucommum of 
Pecunia» 


She ksfesh 
ii 


4 ae) 


P.lv. Well — i'faith old Sailor: kifle him too: 

Though hebe a flugge. WVhat faies my Poet-{scker |. 

He's chewing his -Mufes cudde, Idoefeeby him. _ 
Map. [haue aimoft done,I want bute’netofinth, ... 3 
Frr. That's the’ill luck ofall his workes fill. P.ly. What? 


! ee ee asraiowess ierercenhas Ss i ee 2 Diao 


She kiferh 
| Captaine 
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Fir. ‘Tobeginne many works, but finifh none ; 

P.Iy. Howdoes he dohis Miftrefle work? Fir. Imperfect. 
Aco. Icannotthinke he finifheth that. P.Iv. Let’s heare. 
Map. Itisa Madrigad, I affect that kind | 4 
Of Poree,much. -P.Ivy. And thence you -+ha’the name. 
Fit. Itis his Ro. Hecan make nothing elfe 
Mab. Imadeit tothe tune the Fidlers play'd, 
That we alllik’dfowell. P.Iv. Good, read it, read it. 
| Map. The Suane is father ofall mettalls, you know, 
| Siluer, afidgold. P.Iv. I,leaue your Prologues, fay! 


SONG. 


ADRIGAL. —Asbright as is the Sunne her Sire; 
Or Earth her mother, inberbeff atyrey 
Or Mint, the Mid-wife, with her fire, . 
Cumes forth her Grace ! P.Iv.That fiat the 
The fplendour of the wealthieft Mines! 2 Midwife does well. 
T he flanep, and firength of allimperiall lines, 












Both maicfty and beauty fhimes, Fit. That’s fairely 
. Inher fiveet face!  faid of Money. 
Looke how aTorch, of Taper light, i 4 
Or of that Torches flame, a Beacon bright : [ P.Iv. Good! 


|. Map. Nowthere, I wanta line to finith, Sir. 
P.ly.  Orofthat Beacons firt,soone-light : ee oe | 
MAb. - So takes [be place! . |{[{Frr. ’Tis good, | 
And then Ihaue a Saraband— " 
She makes good cheare, fhe keepes fullboards, 
She holds a Faire of Knights,sna Lords, 
A Mercat of all Offices, | 
_ Cttnd Shops oflonour, more or leffe. 
According to Pecunia’s Grace, : 
The Bride hath beanty, blood, and place, 
The Bridegrome vertue, valour, wit, we 
| And wifcdome, ashe flands for it. : : 
Heo Pic. Callin the Fsalers. Nicke, the boy fhall fing ir, 
— berte Lie Sweet Prince(fe, kiffe him, kiffe’hem all, deare cAfadame, 
themal. | Andattheclofe, vouchfafe to call them Con(ins. | 
Pec. Sweet Coafin Madrigall, and Coufin Fitton, 
My CosfinShunfeld,and my learned Coufin. — 
P.Ca. Al-manach,though they callhim Almanack. . 
P.Ivs Why, here’s the’ Prodigal! proftitutes his Miftreffe ! 
P-Iv. And Picklecke, he muft be a kinfman too, | 
My mano Law will teach vs all to winne, | 7 
And keepe ourowne.Old Fosnder. P.Ca. Nothing,! Sir? 
Tamawretch,abegger. Shethe fortunate. a | 
| | | an | 





_ Cee sw 


| As ifa Scholler were no Geatleman. 
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Can want no kindred, wee, the poore know fione. . | 
F.r. Nor none fhall know, by my confent. Arm. Normine, 
P.Iv. Sing,boy,ftand here. P.Ca. Look, look how all their 
Dance i’their heads(obferue) fcatter'd-with lu!) (eyes fugs the 
fit fight o’ their braue idoll! how they are tickl'd,; — | 
Withalightayre! thebawdy Senaband! 
They area kinde of dancing engines all! 
And fet, by nature,thus, to runte alone a 
Tocuery found! All things wichin,withou.chem, | 
Moue,but their braine, and that ftands ftill! meremonfters 
Here, ina chamber,of moft fubtill feet ! | 
And make their legs in rune, paffing the ftreetes ! 
Thefe are the gallant {piritso'the age! 
‘The miracles othe time! that can cry vp | 
And downe menswits! and fet what rate on things 
Their half-brain’d fancies pleafe! Now pox vpon’hem. 
See how folicitoufly he learnes the ligge, | 
“As if it werea myftery of his faith! e 
Suv. Adainty ditty! Fir. O, hee’s.adainty poet! ae | 
‘Whenhefets tot! P.Iy. And adainty.scboller! They are ad | 
AuM. No, nogreat éheller,; he writes like a Gentleman. phan snd 
_ Suv. Pox o’ your Scheller. . P,C x.--Pox o'your diftinG@ion ! 


With thefe,to write like a Gentlemen, will in time 

‘Become,allone,as to write like an es . 

Thefe Ceatlemen? thefe Rafcalls! Tam ficke _ 

Ofindignationat’hem. P.Iy. Howdoe you Hk’t, Sit > 

_ Fir. *Tisexceliént! Aim. ’Fwasexcellentlyfung! 

| Fit. Adainty 4yret P.Iy. What faiesm Lickfinger ? 
Lic. Tameelling Miftreffe Band,and Miftrefle Statute, 

Whata braue Centleman you are, and waxe, here ! 

‘How much ‘twere better, that my Ladies Grace, 

Would here take vp Sir, andkeepehoufewithyou. .. 
P.Iv. What fay they2 Sra. We could confent,$*,willingly. 
Ban. I, if we knew her Grace had the leaft liking. 

_ Wax. Wemutt obey her Graces will,and pleafure. 

P.Iv, Ithanke you, Gentlewomen, ply "hem, Lickfinger. 

Giue mother Mortgage, theree—Lic. Her dozé of Sacke. 

Thane it for her, and her diftance of Hum. 

' Pec. Indeede therein, F mutt confeffe, deare Coujin, 

Tam amoft vnfortunate Princefe. Atm. And | 

You ftill willbe fo, when your Grace mayhelpeit. = | 

| Map. Who'ld lie inaroome,with a clofe-ftoole,andgarlick> 

And kennell with his dogges? that had a Prince 

Like this young Peny-bey, to foiourne with > Be 

Suv. He'lllet you ha’ your libertyexeAim. Goe'forth, 


Whither you pleafe, and to whatcompany—= - 
. 7 yo P ? | pany Map! 
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Map. Scatter your felfe amongft vs—-P.Iy, Hope of Perneffus' 

Thy Jey fhall not wither, nor thy Bayes, 

1 Thou (hale be had intoher Graces Cellat, 
And there know Sacke, and Claret, all December, 
Thy veine is rich, And we mutt cherifh it. 
Poets and Bees {warme now adaies, bat yet 
There are not thofe good Tauernes, for the one fort, 
As there ate Flowrie fields to feed the other . 
Though Bees be pleas’d with dew, aske little waxe — 
That brings the honey to her Ladyes hiue: 
The Poet mufthaue wine. And he fhall haue it. 


eetreneG teat, 


AcwIlll. ScENELIJ. 


 PENI-BOY.SE. PENY-B OY. Iv. 
LICKFINGER.O*%. 
















BM ? what Broker 2? P.Iv. Who's that ? my Vncle! 
P.Sz. Iamabus'd, where ismy Knaue? my Broker ? 
Lic. Your Broker is laid out vpon a bench, yonder, | 

Sacke hath feaz’donhim, inthe fhape of fleepe. 

Pic. Hee hath beene dead to vs almoft this houfe. | 
P.Sz. This houre? P.Ca. Why figh you S'?*caufe he’s atreft2 
P. Se. It breedsmyvnreft; Lic. Will youtakeacup 

And try ifyou canfleepez P. Se. No,cogging Jacke, 

Thou and thy cups too,perifh. Suv. O,theSacke! | 
Map. The facke,thefacke! P.Ca. A Madrigalion Sacke! 
Pic. Orratheran Elegy, forthe Sackeisgone. 

Pec. VVhy doe you this,Sir? fpill the wine, and raue ? 

For Brokers fleeping? P.Ss.VVhat through fleepe, and Sacke, 

My truft is wrong’d :but Iam ftillawake, _ * 

To waite vpon your Grace, pleafe you to quit 

This ftrange lewd company, they are not for you. 
Pec. No Guardian, I doe like them very well. 
P.SE Your Graces pleafure be obferu’d, but you 

Statute,and Basd,and Waxe,will goe with me. 

Sat. Truly wewillnot. Ban. VVewill ftay,and wait here 

VponherGrace,and this your Noble Kinfman. 

P. Se, Noble 2 how noble! who hath madehim noble? 
P. ly. VVhy,my moftnoble money hath,orfhall, _ 

My Princefe, here. She that had you but kept, 

And treated kindly, would haue made you noble, 

And wife too: nay, perhaps haue done that for you, 

An Ac Of Parliament could not, made you honeft. 






1 He firsees 
the Sacke 
out of bi 

| band. 


Het wonld 
bane Pecu- 
nia Some. 
But foee 
re(uferh. 

| Andber 
Frames 
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The truth is, Miter seco twat me pes eee ey | 
Hierentertainment: {pecially herlodging: ae 
| - Pec. yar fay ber iaile. Newt njsiaa Prince 
Was vs'd fo by a Iaylos,. Askettywomen, =f 
Band, you cantell, and stseuse, how he hasis'd mae, ae 
‘Kept me clofe prifoner, vader Ewonty boltsere 
. Stay. And forey padlocks=—-B au. Altmalicious ingines 
A wicked Smish could forge out of his yron 3 | : 
-As locks,and keyes, thacles, and mandcles, 
Totorture agreat Lady. Sta. H*hasabus'd _ 
| Your Gracesbody. Pec. No,he would ha’ done, 
| That lay not in his power: he hadthevie _ 
‘Of our bodies, Band,and F¥axe, and fometimes Statutes : 
But once he would ha’fmother'd me ina cheft, 
| And ftrangl'd me in leather, but thatyou - 
Came to my fefcue,then, and gaue mee ayre. =. - 
Sta. Forwhichhe cramb'd vs vp ina clafe boxe, 
‘Allthree together, where we fawnoSusse 
In one fixe monmeths.- Wax.-A‘cruel] manheis!. — 
: Ban, H has leftmy fellow Wee quty i'the cold. 






_ SrA. Till the was ftiffe, a3 any froft, and crumbid ; 
Away todatt, anda} . a ee | 
Wax. Muchadoetoreconerme. P. $s. Worsen Ieererst} 





e 


 Haue you learn'd too, the fubtil] facultig2 

Come, F'll thew you the way home, ifdrinke, © 

Or, too full diet haue difguis'd you, Ban, Troth, | 

We haue net an mind, § ! ee ee 

| Sta. Tobe boynd back robacke~—Ban. And haue our legs | 

‘Turn’d in,or writh’d about——Wax. Orelfe difplay’dem = | . 

Sta. Be lodg'd with duftand fleas, as we werewont——:. . ° -| 

_ Ban. And dyeted with dogs dung. -P.Se, Why2you whores; 

My bawds, my inftruments, what fhould I cal] you, -. 4 

| Man may thinke bafe inough foryeur P.Iy. Heareyou,vacle: 

Imuft nothearethis ofmy Princeffeferuants, __ | 
And in dpee,in Peconis’stoome, ~-- 3 

Goe, get you downe the ftaires : Home, ta your Kennel, 

As fwiftly as youcan. Confule your dogges, a 

The Lares of yous family ; ox belecue it, j 

The fury ofa foote-map,and a drawer  ooege eeS 

Hangs ouer you... Suy, Cudgell, and potdoe threaten — 

Akinde of vengeance. Man. Barbersareathand, | They al 
Aum, Wathing and (having will enfue. Fre: The Pumpe shreaten, 

Isnoe farre off ; If'e were, the finke is heere : by % 


ir,ofreturpe——- 


. | Oragood Iordan. Man. You have now no wone 


ft Save ButaregRafcall. P.Se. Tam cheated, mobb'd 7 | 
_[Teer'd by confederacy, |: Fre. No,youarekick’d ~ 2 | Aud fparee | 
‘And vfed kindly, as you {bould be. oe Spurn d, oe bim. | 
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From allcommerce of men, ‘Who are acutre.: | 








ckebim, |" ayy, A ftinking dogge,in adublet, with foulelinnen: 
Lem MAD>». A finarling Rakeall, hence. Suv. Out. P. Se. Wel,te- 
s¢x- \1 amcoozend by my Coufin,andhiswhore! “ (member; 
Bane o'thefe meetings in Apolo! Lic. Goe,Sir, © = 2 | 
ise of bis You willbe roftlike Bleck, in ablanketelfe. sf 
Jog ges. ~ Pily.. Downe with him,Lickfinger. P. SE. Saucy Jacke away, | 
Pecuniaisawhore. P.Iv, Play himdowne, Fidlersy - 
And drownhis noife. Who'sthis! Fir, O Mafter Pyea-mantle! | 
Act.IIjJ. SCENE.IV. Mi 
PYED-MANTLE. (to them. 
>yed-man- Bx your leaue; Gentlemen. Fir. Her GrasesHerald, 
le brings Aim. No Herald yet, a Heralder. P. Iv. What's thac 
he Lady P.Ca.ACahter. P.Iy. O, thou faid’ft thou'dft fproue vsall| 
ang P.Ca. Sir,here is one will proue himfelfe fo, ftreighe, (fo! 
CCI ST CGs | 


So fhallthe reft,in time: Pac. bo Pedigree? 
I tell you, friend, he muftbe'd good Scholler, — 
| Can my difcent. Lam of Primcely face, | 
_Andas good blood, dsanyisithemines, = . 
Runnes through my veines. I am, euery limb, a Prineffe! 
Datcheffeo mynes, was my at Grandmother. _ a 
And bythe Fathers fide, IcomefromSed. =” 
‘My Grand-father was Dakeofor,and match’d 
Inthe blood-royall of ophyr. Pre. Here's his Coat. 

Pec. Iknow it, if heareth¢ Bla%en, Pye. He bédies 
Ina field Azare,aSunmeptoper, beamy, = - 
Twelve of the econd.- P.Ca. How fari's this from canting ? 


P.Iy. Her Grace doth vnderftand ti. ‘P. Ca. She can cant,S'. 
Pec..W hatbe thefed Befants? Pye. Yes,an’t pleafe your Grace.|. 
Pec. That is our Coat t00,as we come from or. — | 
What fine’s this 2 Pre. The rich msynes of Potof. | 
The Spanifh mynes ithe Weft-Indies. Pec, This? 
Pre. Fhe myneso’ Hungary, this of Barbary. aa 
Pec, But this,this little branch. Puc. The Welfb-msyne that. 
_\- Pec. [ha welfb-bloedinme too, blaze, Sir,that Coat. 
_ Pyg. Shebeares (an’t pleafe you) Argent three leckes vert 
In Canton or, and raffel'd ofthe fir. ° eee 
| P.Ca..Isnotthis os doé you vnderftand hima 
P.Iv. Not I,but it founds well,and the whole thing © - 
| Israrely pathted, Lwillhaue fuchaforowle, — 
et eee - W. 
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| We'llall be Casters. Now, I thinke of it, 


Canters- 
Colledge, * 
begun to be 
erctted. 


The § 7 APL Bof N EVE Ss. 


— — 
~~ 


Fir. ‘This cannot baie Caster! ‘P.Ev. But — Sit, 
‘And (hall be ftill,and fo fhall you be too: : 


A noble whinefie's come into my braine} ; oe 
I'll build a Colledge Iand my Pecwwiay ee 
And call it Canters Colledge, foundsitwell} =. -\ 


 Acmy Excelfent! P.iv. Andee funder Fab alr, 


And you Preféffors, you fhall all | profile 


Something, and liue there, wi 
Your Founders: T'llendow "t with lands,and meanes, : - 
And Lickfuger fhallbe my c%taffer.Coske. - .- 
What? ishegone? P.Ca. And a Profeffer. P.Iv. Yes. Z 
P.Ca. And read Apicins de reculinaria - | 


Toyourbraue Doxiaand you! P.Iy. ¥ou,Cosfie Bit, 


| Shall (as a Courtier) readthe polisicks ; 


That s Ma- 
drigall. 


| Fit for a Chroni 


Dotter Al-manack, hee fhall read Aftrelegy 

Shunfield me read the Militery Ars. 
P.Ca. Ascaruing,and aflaulting the cold cuftérd. 
P.Iv. And ah Eo the drt of Poetry, 

His Lyricks,and his Madrigal fine Songs,. 

Which we will haue at dinner, fteepein claves, 


And againft fuppet, fowc't in facké; Map. Introth | 


A diuine Whimfey! Suv. And aworthy worke,. . | 
hi P.lv. Is'enors .. Suv. To alliages: : 
P.Iv.. And Pyed-manele, Chall give vsall our Arsees,. . . - 


But Picklocke,what wouldft thou be 2 Thou. canttcawt $00, a: 


Pre. Inall the languages in Wefminfer-Hal, 
Pleas, Bench, ot Chancery. Fee-Farwe, Fee-Tayley 
Tennant in dower, At will, For Fenme of life, . 
By Copy of Court Rall, Kuighssferwice,Blamage, So 
Fealty, Efcxage, Soccage, wea Pd ir, Toon 
Grand Serge Or Burgage. fv. appeae 

Kail agente - eee Thos fhale | 

All Lictletons tenures to me, and a indeed se 
Allmy Conueyances. Pic. Andie bi Si Sirs 


. es < 
‘ ‘ 


_| Keepe.all your Courts, be. Steward o'your lands 


Here bis fae 
| cher dicen 
acrs bite 
sVYfee 


Lerall 7 ir Leates, keepe your Buidentes, * i 
But fitit, I muft procure, dad paffe poursvert-maine 
You mutt haue licence froma ¢,Sir. P.Iv. Feare not, 


| Pecwnia’s friends (hall doe it. P.Ca. Bat I fall opi. 


Your worfhips louing, and sbediens father, 

Your painefull steward,and loftofficer! | 
Who haue done this, to try how you would vie 
Pecawia, when yowhad her: which finee I sell 
I will take home the Ledy,tomy charge, 

And thefe her fersasts, and leaue you my Cloak; 
Totrauell in to Beagers B Buth! A Scate, 





her Graceandme, Tihs | 








| Is built already, furdifh'd too,worth twentie 
Fit. ‘Tis his Father! Map. Hee’saliue, mi 
A.M. I knew he was no Rogue! . -P.Ca, 


» 


Was I focarefull forthee, toprocure, 
This noble match for thee,.anddo 
Scatter thy Miffreffe fauours,. throw away 

Her bounties; as they were red-burnitg coales 


For thefe thal seuer hane that plea’gainft me, 
Or colour of aduantage, that I hare 


» 


A: worthy Coursjer, is the ornament 





Fhisis a moth, a rafcall, aCourt-rat, . 
nd eating griewances! So;arrné Semldier, 
| He is his Conntrycs fireneshshie Soweratenes fafcty, 


he dqxe of danger, nay the fubiec# of it,. 


a 


"Catto he’s an Affe, dod not: I loue a Herald 2 
Who is the pure preferuer ofdeffents, - ae: 

The keeper faireofall Nebphtyy =. 
Without which all would ranne into. confufion » 


Werehealarned Herald, Iwould tellhim 


Giue place, and ranke, but it can gine no Vertue: . 
You ftile hith Doctor, ‘caufe he can compile 
An Almanack ; pethaps era aSchene a" 


A glifter, and bewrai’d the Ephemerides.  - 
Doe I defpifealeatn’d Phyiiane 
Incalling himia Ousck-Salwer? or blaft 

| The eacr-lining gbirlendalwaies greene 

| Ofs good Pees 2. when I fay his wreath 


Inpucdand puch dofdiny witerd fowers? 


Away, Iam impatient of thefe vicers, vies | 
(That I not call you worfé) Thets is no fore, 





The Stari eofNevves.— 
Of your imagin'd fruGtures, -Canters Colledge... 


And plot wi my lers'd Cou Malter Pickleckes” 


Theis callings, but their mannters,and their vices. 
Ofa Kings Palace, his great Maffers honour,. : es 


That gnawes the common-wealth with broking fuirs, 


rofecure hispeace, he makes himfelfe. , : 
And runnes thofe vertuous hazards, chat this Scaere. ci 


Camotenduretoheareof. Sav. Youare pleafant, Sir. 
_ P,Ca, With youl darebe! | Here is Pyed-qnantle,: 


He can give. Armes, and mdrkes, he Cannot beneur; - 
No moré then swymeycan make Neble: Iemay | 


And he would thanke me, for this truth. Thisdog-Leach, 


| For my great Mademss monkey: when ‘thas ca’ne | 


c thinks. : 
Thou, Predigall, 


wefel . 
and doft thou proftitute, ; - 


Too hot forthee tohandle, on fich rafcalls? | 
Mla oe and excrementsofmen? _ 
f thou had ft { t out good.-and vertuous perfons. 
| Of thefe profeffions : I"had lou'd thee, Fa Ca 


c 


‘ 














oe | '; a | 
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OZ 
Or Plague but you to infe& thezimes, I. abhorte - oe 
Your very fcent:. Comey Lady, fince my Pradigall 
| Knew not toentertaine you toyourworth, ..: |. 
{Tl fee if 1 haue learn'd, how-to .receine ‘ 
Hee poms | With more refpe& to you,and younfarre traint phere. on 
| bimtobis | Farewell my Begger in veluet, forto day... -+:. ae * ae 
patch'd To morrow you may puton that graneRabe,. . ae 
ie And enter your great worke of Casters Cala : 
i Your worke and worehy se —* | 


er 


The foal intermeane af no fourth A Mi, 


T why? This was thesworft of aT phe Cataftro = 2 
CEN. The matter began tobe goed sbat nen : and be Porta 

al, with bis Begger there! 

7 — A beggerly Jacke it is, 1 Warrant bik, and a kin te the ‘ 





Tar. Like canngh, for bee bed the _Phiefe 2 part inhisplay, ys | 
| marke st 
Exp, Abferdit ilies is Suge. vuercrowne Pla lay-maker! w 
foould he make bi bue in 3 be hen they, _ all shonghe him dead? \ : 
If be had left him-td dis ra ragges, there badbeentanendofhm. — - 
| Tart. 2, but Jeta beege, on hwrfe-becke, bee Ut newer linne silt bebe | 
agallop. : 
. C Ne The: young hevre grew 4 fie Gemleman,i in this lf 4a t 
Exp. Sohedid, Goilip: and kept the itl os 
_ CEN. And feafted ‘hem, and hss Mifire 
Tar. ctad ew’ der 13 "hein all! ws nor iealens ? 
MIRTH. Bwt-very coninsunicatint, and. tiberall, end begeme | fo te | 
| magnificent, sf the churlehis father would bane fet bim alone. | &-. . 
WEN. Itspas (pitefally donee the Poet, to make the Chuffe rake bir | 
off in bis heighth, when be wai gving to decal bis bra deedes | oe 
Exp. Tofosnd an Academy! he 
. Tat. Ere#aColledge! = 
Exp. Plenthis Profefiors, and water his Lé@utes: 2 | 
MirtH. With wine, goffips, ashe meant 10 dec, and thea to ie = 
fraudbis purpofes? —. : 
| Exp. Kill the hopes of (6 many towardly yong iit BP sets : 
Tat. ds the Dadon ? ' | 
_- Cen. And the Courtiers! 2 preief, 1 was inlouewith eatafler aa 
Fitton... He didweare allhe had from the hat-band, te the fone: bye, fe ! 


| politically, andwould iftoop, andleere? 


MinTH. And lie fe, 8 in waite for | i of i like r Moule- ; 
trap? . 





| ' ‘ ; ‘ _ Zed by § OQ Exe. : 
te 





The STAPLE of Neves. 





Exe. Lsdeed Geflip,| fo would she GteleDotor salt bis behauiourwas 
meceraglifter! O° my confcience, bee wowld make any parses phyficke | 
the world worke, with his difcourie.._, | 

Mir. Lwonder they would faffer it a fool! old pornic atin Father, 
terasifh away his gd Mitr re if je . | 

CEN. And allber women, AL ONCE, asheedid! ! 

Tar. 1 would ha’ flyenin his gypfies faces faith, 

Mita. It was 4 plaine preceef political jxceff, and worthy to be 
brought afere thehigh Commiffion of wit. Sappo(e we were to cer{are 
biwe, you are the younge/f Vojce, , Gollp Tatle, beginne.. 

ATLEs hee twonla ha’ the old a d ofall he 
bass the young upd poe by bite 'd Counfell,M! Picklocke! 
 CerEnsver. Io ber the Courtier had i found out fame tricke 
tobeegabine, fre > from bis cfhatel 
the Captaine had conrage extough to beathim. 

Cen... Or the fine Madrigall-man,ie rime, to bane runne bins ont o° 
the Countrey, like au lrith rat... 

Tat. Nes Lwenld hana Mafter Pyed-mantle, her Graces He- 
tald :tepleck damme bis hatchments, resenyé hit areca and wal- 
Life hin fer ne Gentleman. 

Exp. Nay, then-te Mafter Doster dif 
his tripes tranflated ta, 

Cen. Tat. Agreed! A greed. 

_ MIRTH. Faith L wend fae bi hn ft faerie by 4 deve of 

Court, bound te make reftitetion sfisvenian of! the dala ous a ber 

bedysehisfonne, |. 
XP. And her train; tothe Gentlemen, - 

Cin. Aud both she Poet 2nd bimfelfe, st aske thems all fini ! 

Tar. dAnduste.  .-, 

— nt € fheenesofpaper 5 F eC Ji 
xP. Or to fandina sking/puciment (w ich $ ourt teafe) 

Cen. Andtholefil'dwithnewes! | | 

MIRTH. And dedichted tothe the fuffaining ofthe Staple! 

Exe. whichtheir Poet hath les fall, mop abruptly ? 

MiatH. Bagckruptly, ssdeede! ae 

CEN. Tosfag wnssily, Gol Ps and therefore let a protege ont a= 

ainft him e § ~ 
| Mir. Amouniualle pros eplecke lap 
Exe. Inallour mames: 
Cin. Fora decay’ iter - 
Exp. Brokenm—= | a 
Tat. Nes-{slacitb—ctonereeen ests: oe 
Crnsvreé And, for ener, ferfeta—m—annsmervinsich - 
ne bie oe oats of Misch | 
ngs | 


Exp. Sty eo Sa a 
- Tar. -— Taft See 








hime pent ia dad ! 
bread 
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Act.V.Sceneb 
 PENY-BOY: Iv. jeebieTHO. BARBER. | 
: Jefter, PICKLOCKE. ,_ 


: = )Ay,they are fit, as they had been made for me: 4 





ES) yy, And I am now a thing, worth looking at! 
NGal rt The fame, I faid I would be in the morning, 
NI No Rogue, ataComitia oftheCanters, = 
Did euet there become his Parénts Robes ~ 
Better,then I dothefe: great foole ! and begger! 








left bimme 


‘Why doe not all that are of thofe focieties, 
Come forth, aed grarulace meeone.of theirs ? . 
Me thinkes, I fhould be; on euery fide, falueed, 
Dauphin of beezers! Prince of Prodigalls! 7 
That haue {a fall’n vnder che eares; and eyes, - 
And tonguesofall, the fable o'thetime, 
Matter of fcorne, and marke ofreprehenfion! - 
Inowbegintofeemy vanity, == = == = =~ 
Shine in this Gleffe, refleGed by the foile 1 
Where is my Fafhioner? my Feather-mana’ _ 
My Linnener? Perfumer? Barber? all? = ass Sk 
Thattayleof Riot, follow'd me thismormng? 
Notone! butadarke folitudeabouemee, 
Worthy my cloake, and patches; asihad | 
Theepidemicalidifeafevponmeez = 
And I'll fitdowne with it. THo. My cMafer’’ Maker? 
How doe you? Why doe you fic zhus o’the ground, Sir? - 
Heare you the newes > P.Iv. No norIcaretohearenone. = 
Would I could here fit till, andflipaway = 
| The other ove and twenty, to haue this ibe aks 
| Forgotten, andthe day racdout,expung’d, = 
Ineuery Ephemerides, or Almanac. ei 
Or if it muft be in, that Fimeand Nature 
Haue decree'd ; ftill, letit beaday 
| Of tickling Prodigalls, about the gills 5 _ 
| Deluding ee ing heires, loofing their loves, - 7 
| And their. ifererions ; fallingfromthefauours = 
J Of their beft friends; and parents; theirowne hopess - © - 
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And entring the fociety OfCanters, -. 2 1 
~ Tso. Adolefull day itis, and difmall times 


THo. Shiuer'd,asinan earth-quake! heard you noc 
The cracke and ruines > weare all blowne vp! | 
Soone as they heard th’Jafenta was got from them, 
Whom they had fo deuoured i’their hopes, 

Tobe their Patroneffe,and foiourne with ‘hem x’ 

Our Emiffaries, Regier, Exdminer, 

Flew intovapor: Ourgtauc Gesernegy _ 

Intoafube'lerayre;, andisreturn’d | : 

(As we doe heare) grand-Captaine of the Leerers. 

I,and my fellow meltedintobutter, | 

And fpoyl’d our Inke, and fo the officevanifh'd. 

The laft bum, that it made, was, that your Father, 

And Picklocke até fall’ nour, the was 0 Lay. : 
P.ly. How this awakes me from my lethargy. - .; 
Tuo. Anda great fuite, is like tobe betweene hem,’ 

Picklocke denies the Feofement,and the Trujf, 

(Your Father faies). até, 

Vato him, as refpe@ing his mortalitie, 

Whenhe firft laid thisfate deuice,totryyou. 

_ P.Iv. Has Picklock then atraf?2 Tuo. Icannottell, 

‘Here comes the gi: gh What? my veluet-heyre, 

‘Turn'd begger in minde, as robes? P; Iv. You feewhat cafe, 

Your, and my Fathers plotshaue broughtmeta, |. _ 

Pic. Your Fathers, you may fay, indeed, not mine. - 

Hee’s ahard hearted Gentleman! Iam forie 

To féc his rigid refolutjon ! ee 

That any man fhould fo put off affeGion, 

And humane nature,to deftroy hisowne! 

; Andtriumph ihaviGoryfocrucHl! 

: He's fall’n out with mee, for being yours, 

{ And callsme Knaue, and Traytorsto his Trsf, 

| Saies he will haue me thrownc ouertheBérrvemms (st 

|. P.Iv. Ha'youdeferu’dit? Pic. O,good heauen knowes: 

‘My confcienge, and the filly latitude of it! oe 
| Anarrowminded mank my shoughts doc dwell 





Allin a Zane,or line srs Nosuming, — . 
| Nor fcarce obliquitie inthem. I ftilllooke . _. 
| Right forward toth’intent, and fcopeofthat =. 


| Which he wanld go from now, . Pky. Had youaTraf, then?” 


| Pic. Sir, I had fomewhat,will keepe you ftill Lord 
' Of all theeftate, (if Ibe honeft) as - | 
| EhopeI fhall. My tender ii a breft 


' 


| Are comevponvs:Iameclearevndone. _ : (P. Iv. Hat : 
P.ly. How,Thom? THo.Whyebroke!broke!wretchedly broker | 
Tro. Qur Staple is all to pieces,quitediffolu'd! ,P.ly. Ma! | 


op as shes. 


ters. 





Hee farts. | : 


Picklocke 
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“q) Ply. Iwasa fending my Father,likean Aff, | 


Peny-boy 


rennet ent 


20 ferch bis 


letter. 
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W ill not permit me fee the beyre defrauded, 
And like an Alyen, thruft out of the blood, 
The Lawes forbid thatI fhould giue confent, 
Tofuch aciuill {laughter ofa Sonne. 
P.Iv. Where is the deed? haft thou irwith thee? Pic. No, 
Itisathing ofgreaterconfequence, 
Then.tobe borne about in 4 blacke boxe, 
Like a Low-constrey vorloffe,or Welfh-bricfe. 
It is at Lickfingers, vnder locke and key. | 
P,Iv. O, fetch ie hither. Pic. Ihaue bid him bring it, 
That you might fee it, P.Iy.-Knowes he what brings ? 
Pic. Nomore then a Gardiners 4/e,what roots he carries, 


AER ESBS we GOA + Pee 
e 





A penitent Epiftle, but Iam glad | 
Ididnot, now. Pic. Hang him, anauftere grape, 

That has no iuice, butwhat is veriuicein him. : 

_P.Iv. D'ilfhew you my letter! Pic. Shew mea defiance} 

IfI cannowcommit Father,and Sonne, __ _ 
And make my profits ourof both. Commence 

A fuite with the old wae ; for his whole fate, 

And goe to Lew with the Sonnes credit, vndoe 

Both, both with their owne money, it were a piece 
Worthy my night-cap, and the Gowne I weare, 
APicklockes tame in Law, Where are you Sir? © 
What doe you doe folong> P.Iv. Icannot find 
Where I haue laid it, but F haue laid it fafe. 

Pic Nomatter, Sir, truft you vntomy Traff, 
"Tis that that fhall fecure youl, anabfolute deed ! 
And I confeffe, it was in rrvff, for you, _¢ 
Leftany thing might haue hapned mortall to him: 
But there muft bea gratitude thought on, 

And aid, Sit, for the charges of the fuite, 
Whichwillbe great, ‘gainftfach amightyman, = 
As is our Father, and aman poffeft . 

Offomuch Lend, Pecunia and her friends. 

Tam not able to wage Law with him, . 
‘Yetmuft maintaine the thing, as mine owne right, 

Still for your good, and therefore muftbebold | 

Tovfe your credit for monies. P.Iy.- What thouwilr, 
So wee be fafe, and the Trwtbeare it. Pre. Feare not, 
"Tishee muft pay arrerages intheend. 
Wee'l milke him, and Pecunia,draw theit creame downe, 
Before he get the deed into his hands. | | 
My name is Picklecke, buthee Il finde mea Pedtocke. 


ACT. 
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Act.V. Scz NEM]. - | 


-PENY-BOY. CAN. -PENY-BOY. Ly. 
PICKLOCK.THO.BARBAR. = 


ie Ow now? conferring wi'your Larned Connell, 
Vpo'the Cheat? Are you o'thepla tocoozenmee?. . 
P.Iv, What plot? P.SE,Your Couw/ell knowes there, M‘ Picklock, 
Willyou reftore the ruffyet >? Pic. Sir, take patience. 
And memory vnto you, and bethinke you a a ee 
WhatTraf+ where doft appeare? Ihaue your Deed, 
Doth your Deed {pecifie any Tref? Is'tnot [. 
A perfe& 4 ? and abfolute in Law ? 
Seal'd and deliuer'd before witnefles? _ ee ae 
The day and datesemetgent. -P.Ca. Butwhat conference > 
What othes, andvowes preceded? Pic. will tellyou, Sir, 
Since Iam vrg’d of thofe, as I remember, 
You told me youhad gora growen effate,. oe & 4 
By griping meanes, finifterly.. (P. Ca. How!) Prc. Andwere | 
Eu'n weary of it; ifthepartieslined,  §9-° -:. 
From whom you had wrefted it—(P.Ca, Ha!) Pic.You could: 
Toparewithall, forfatisfation: _ (be glad, 
But fineethey’had yeelded tohumanity, =... - 
And that iuft heauen had fent you, fora punifhment 
(You did acknowledge it) thisriotous feyrey 
That would bring all to beggeryintheend, - 
And daily fow d confumption, wherehe went— -.. 
P.Ca. You'old coozen both,then ».-your Confederate, 
Pic. Aftera long, mature deliberation, | 
You could not thinke, where, better, how toplace it—m - - - 
P.Ca. Thenon you,Rafcall2 Pic. What you pleafe i'your 
But with your reafon,you will come about. (paffion, 
And thinke a faithfull, anda frugall friend - > - 
Tobe preferrd. .. P.Ca. Beforea Sonne? Pic. A Pradigall, 
A tubbe withouta bottome, as you term’d him ; = 
For which, I might returne you a vow, or two, | 
And feale it with an oath of thankfulneffe, | ree 
[not repent it,neither haue I caufe,Yet——°- : - * - ‘(dence 
P.Ca. Fore-head of fteele, and mouth ofbraffe! hath impu- 
Polith'd fo groffe a lie,and dar’ ft thou vent it? 
Engine, compos'd of all mixt mettalls! hence, 
I willnot change fyllab, with thee, more, - | | 
Till Imay meet thec,at 4 Barre in Cowrt, - ee | 
I2 3 Before 
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| 
| 
Before thy Indges. Pic. Thitherit muftconic, | 
Before I part with it, to you,or you, Sir. (though. | 
~ p.Ca. Iwillnotheare thee. P.Iv. Sir, youreare tomee, 
\‘Notthat I {ee through his perplexed plots, : 
| And hidden ends, nor that my parts depend 
Vpon the vnwinding this fo knotted skeane, 
| Doe I befeech your patience. Vatomee OS 
He hath confeft the traf#. .Pic. How? Iconfeffe ir ? 
P. lv. Ithou,falfe man. P.S.Stand vp to him,& confront him. 
| Pyc. Where? when? towhom? P-Iy. Tome,ecuen now,and 
Canftthoudenyit>? Pic. CanTeate, ordrinke > (here, | 
Sleepe,wake, or dreame? arife, fit, goe, or ftand ? 
Doe any thing that’snaturall? P.1v. Yes, lye: 
It feemes thou canft, and periure:' that is naturall ! 
Pic. Ome! whattimes arethefe! of frontleffecarriage ! 
AnEgge o'the fameneft! the Fathers Bird! oy 
Irrunsinablood,I fee! P.Iv. I'll {top your mouth. 





/ 


Pic. With what? P.Iv-Withsrath. Pic.-With noife,I muft. 

Where is yout witnes?you can produce witnes? (hae witnes. 
p.Iv. Asif my teftimony were nottwenty, 

Balanc’d with thine> Pic. So fayall Prodigalfs, 

Sicke of felfe-loue,but that’s nor Law, young Scatter-good. 

Ifineby zaw. P.Iy. Why? ifthou haftaconfcience, 

That is athoufsnd witneffes. Prc. No, Court, 

Grants out a Writ of Sumweon:, tor the Confcience, 

That I know, nor Sub-pena, nor Attachment. 

I muft haue witueffe, and of your producing, 

Ere this can come to hearing, ek it muft | 

Be heard on oath,and witneffe. P.Iv. Come forth, Thoms, 

Speake what thou heard’ft,the truth, and the wholetruth, _ 

Aud nothing but the truch. Wharfaid this varlet2 _ 

{ Proc. Aratbehind the hangings! Tuo. Sir, he faid 

ItwasaTraft! an AG, the which your Father 

Had will to alter : but his tender breft 

Would not permit to fee the heyre defrauded ;° 

And likean a/yen, thruft outof the blood. 

The Lawes forbid that he fhould giue confent 

To fuch a ciuill laughter of a Sonne—— . 

Pp. Iy. Andtalk’d of a gratuitie to be giuen, 

And ayd vnto the charges of the fuite; 

Which he was to maintaine, inhis owne name, 

But for my vie, lie faid. P.Ca. Itisenough. _ 
THo. And he would milke Pecunia, and draw downe 

Her creame, before you got the Tr#/t, againe. 

PCa. Your earés afe in my pocket, Knaue, goe fhake "hem, 

The little while you hate them. Pic. You dee truft 

To yourgreat purfe, P.Ca. Tha’ youin a prfe-nets 
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| And would ha’hem in againewr They are almoftmad! —- 


. The § 





TAPLE Of NEvvVES; 








Good Matter Picktocke wi’ your worming braine, 
And wrigling ingine-head of maintenance, 
Which I thall fee you hole with,very fhortly. 
A fine round head, when thofe ewo lugs are off, ? a 
To crundle through a Pillory. You are {ure ort, (nore! }. + 
You heard him fpeake this? P.Iy. I, and more.: Tya.: Much 

Pic, I'll proue yours wsainpenance, and combination, — _ 
And fue youall. .P.Ga. Doe,doe, my gownedPaltare,: 0 
Cropin Rewerfion :Afhallfeeyoucoyted 5-0 | 
Quer the Barre, as Barge-men doetheirbillets. 909...” 

- Pic. This’tis, when men. repent of their good deeds,’ 








But I forgiue their Lucide Interualla. ins 3 
O, Lickfinger ? come hithes.: Where's my writing? 
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I fent it you, together with yourkeyes, a 

Pic. How? Lic. By the Porter,that came for it,from you, 
And by the token, youhad giu’n methekeyes, a 
Andbad mebring it. Pic. And why did you not? 

Lic. Why did you fend acounter-mand? Pic. Who,Ie 

Lic. You,or fomcother you, you putintraft." --- 

Pic. Ineraf?. Lic. Your Trsf’s another felfe,you know, 
And without 7 ruj?, and your 772/f, how (hould he - 

Take notice of your keyes, or of my charge. 

Pic. Know youthe man?. Lic. [know he was a Porter, 
Andafeal’d Porter forheborethebadge 
Onbreft,lamfure. Pic. Lamloft! a ploc! I fentit! m4 

Lic. Why! and! fentite by the man you fent | Picklocke 
Whom elfe, [had nottrufted. Pic. Plague _ croft. [39% getsene, 
Tam tra{sdvpamong you. P.Iv. Oryou may be. 


Pic. Inmine owne halter, I haue made the Noof. Young Pee 
P. Iv. - What was it, Liskfisger? Lic. Awriting, Sit, ‘| ny-boy a 
He fent for't by a token, I was bringing it: 7 coweri it, | 

But thathe fent a Porter, and hee feem’d | bo bssFatker | 
A manofdecent carriage. P.Ca. Twas good fortune! = be bis ples 
Tocheat the Cheater ,was no cheat but iuftice, oe Lire. 
Put off your ragges, and be your felfe againe, | : - set made y: 
This 44 of piety, and good affeGion, Y & 5 phat bee is 


Hath partly reconcil’dmetoyou. P.Iv. Sir. .  c. VenpeFesison 
J : | . Y | | 3 a 7 - P.Ca. efthe Deed. 
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P.C. Novowes, no promifes : too much proteftation | 
| Makes that fufpeéted oft,we would perfwade. (fhould we ? ! 





EiderPeny-| Lic. Heareyou the Newes?: P. Iv. The office isdowne, how 
boy farties| Lic, Butof your vick? P.Iv.No. Lic. He's runne mad,Sir. 
atthenwes.| PCa. How, Lickfinger? Lic. Stark ftaring miad, your brother, 


\ EVhasalmoftkill’d hismaid.: P.Ca. Now, heauen forbid. 
| Lic. But that fhe’s Cat-liu'd,and Squirrill-limb'd; ~ 
With throwing bed-ftaues at her: -b’has fet wide 

His outer doores,and now keepes epen houfe, 
For all the paffers by tofeehis iuftice: =~ 

-Firft, he has apprehended his twodogges, ~ 
'Asbeing o’the plot to coozeniim: | 

And there hee ra like an old worme of the peace, 

Wrap’d vp in furresat a fquare rable, ferewing, 

| Examining and committing the poore curres, 

“© ‘| Toewo old cafes of clofe ftooles, as prifons ; 
| 4 The oneof which, he calls his Leflard’s tower, 
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| Throther his B/ocke-houfe, ‘caufe his two dogs names 

Are Blocke,and Lellerd.  P.Iv. This would be brane matter 
Vntotheleerers. P.Ca. I, If forthe fubie& 

1 Were not fowretched. Lic.. Sure, metthemall, 

I thinke,vpon that queft. P.Ca. "Faith, like enough: 
The vicious {till are {wiftto fhew their natures. | 
I'lichither too, bue with another ayme, 

| Ifallfucceed well, and my fmsples take. 









He is feene Act.V:- SCENE. [II]. 
fitting at bis 


Table with PENIBOY. SEN. PORTER- 

papers bea | : 

fore bim. VV Here are the prifoners?Por. They are forth-comming,>*, 
co Orcomming forth at leaft. P.Sz. The Rogue is drunke, 

ee Since committed them tohischarge. Come hither, ~ 

b - i Neere me, yetneerer; breath vpon me. Wine! 


Wine, o'my worfhip! facke! Canary facke? 
Could not your Badge ha’ bin drunke with fulfome Ale? - 
~~ | OrBeere? the Porters element? but facke ! : 
| Por. Iam notdrunke, we had, Sir, but one pynt, 
| Anhoneft carrier, and my felfe. P.Se. Who a) _ 
| Por. Sir,I did giue ithim. P.Se.Whatrand {pend fixpence! 
A Frocke {pend fixpence! fixpence! Por. Once ina yeere, Sir, 
| P.Se. In feuenyeers,varlet! Know'ft thou what thou haft done? 
"| Whataconfumption thou haft made ofa State? 
gear, | It 
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It might pleafe hesuen, (alufty Knaue and young) — 
To let thee liue fome feuenty yeeres longer: nea 
Till chou art fourefcore,and tems. perhaps, ahasdred. 
Say feuenty yeeres ; how many times /éwen in fewenty 2. 
Why, /eaen times sens ten tities feoen,matke me, 9 
I will demonftrare to thee on my uneasy, oS 
Six-pence in fewenyeere (vievponvie) oi 
Growes in that firlt/ewes yeere, tobe aiwedae-pence, 
That, inthe next,twe-fhillings; the third feure-thillingss | 
The fourth féven yeere, eght-fhillings; the fifth, fxteen: = 
The fixth, two and shérty ; thefeuenth, three-pound fonre; 

The eighth, yee and eyght ; the ninth, svelue pound fixteen’; 
cu 7 i ee 
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And the centh fexen, fine and twenty peand,\" a 
Twelve Shillings. This thowart fall'n from, by-thy riot!’ | |: 
Should’ ft chou liue fewenty yeeres, by {pending fix-pence * 
Once ithe fewen: but inadaytowaftit! . 
There isa Summe that number cannot reach! | 
Out o'my houfe, thou pefto’ prodigality! 
Seed o’ confumption! hence, a wicked keeper . 
Is oft worfe then the prifoners. There's thy penny, 
Fouretokens forthee. Out, away. Mydogges, 
May yetbe innocent, andhoneft: Tfnot, 
I haue an entrapping queflion, or two more, 
To pat vnto hem, acroffe Intergatory,, 


And kfhallcatch'hem; Lefard? Peace, = 


What whifpring was that you had with Mortgage, _ aa 

When you fae fick’d her feet? The truth Hg Ha? He par : 
Did you {mell fhee was going? Put downe that. And not, amine 
Not to returne? You are filent. good. And,when ss bim, 
Leap'd youon Statute? As fhewent forth? Cerfent. : 

There was Confent, as fhee was going forth. ae 
*Twould haue beene fitterat her comming home, bape 
But you knew that fhe wouldnet ? Toyour Tower, ys 
You arecunning, ateyou? I will meet yourcraft.. | | Cabs forth 
Blocke, fhew your face, leaue yourcareffes,tellme, : . . Blocke, end 
Andtellmetruly, whataffrontsdoyouknow = esis | excmsines 
Were donePecunia > that the left my houfe 2 «| Bit, 

None, fay youlo? sot that youknow? Or willknow?e = 6s, 

I feare me, I fhall find you an obftinate Carre. | 

Why, did your fellow Zellardcry this morning > 

Caufe Broker kickt bim>. why did Broker kicke him? 

Becaufe he pift againft my Ladies Gowne? _ , 

Why, that was noaffront? no? nodiftatt? . a Poneeee 
Tou knew o' none. YO'areadiffembling Tyke, .. t bie. 


Toyour hole, againe, your Blocke-houfe. Lellard, arife, | 
Where did you lift your legge vp, lafta “gaint what? Lollard és 
| Are you ftruck Dummerer now ? and whine for mércy ? ae cal'd again. 
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W hofe Kirtle was’t, you gnaw’d too? Miftreffe Bands? 
And Waxe's flockings 2 who did 3: Blocke: be/cember + 
Statutes white fuite ? wi’ she parchment lace shere ? 

And Brokers Sattin dublet > all will out. . 

They had offence, offence enough to quit mee. 
Appeare Blocke, fough, ‘tis manifeft. He fhewes it, 
Should he for-fweare’t, make all the Affadawits, 

Againtt it, that he could afore the Bench, 

And twenty Juries, hee would be conuinc’d. 

He beares anayré about him, doth confeffe it ! 

To prifon.againe, clofe prifon, Not you Lollerd, — 

You may enioy the liberty o’the houfe, 

And yet there isa quirke come in my he 7 
For which I muftcommit you too, andclofe, - = 
Doe not repine, it will be better for you. 
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Act.V. ScENeIL. 


Cy MBAL. FITTON.SHVNFIELD. AL Ma-| 
_ LICK FINGER. -_ 
jhe is enough to make the con mad too, 

Let’sinvponhim. P.Sz. How now? what's the matter > 
_| Come you to force the prifoners > make a refcue ? 

_ Fir. Wecome tobaile yourdogs. P.S£, They are not baile- | 
They ftand committed without basle, or weainprife, (able, 
Your bailecannotbetaken. Say. Then the truth is, 
Wecometovex you. Awm. Ieere you. Map. Bate yourather. 

Cym. Abated vferer will be good flefh. _ 
_ | Fit. And tendet,weare cold. P.Se. Who is the Butcher, 
Among ft you,that is come tocut my throat ? : 
Suv. You would dyeacalues death faine: but’tis an Oxes, 
Ismeant you. Fir. Tobe fairely knock'd o’the head. 
Suv. Witha good Ieere or two.. P.Sz. And from your iaw- 
Don Afsinigo? Crm. Shenfieldaleereyyouhaueit. = (bone, 
Suv. Idoeconfeffea wafhing blow? but Sxarle, 
_. | You that might play the third dogge,for your teeth, . 
You ha’ no moneynow ? - Fit. No, norno Mortgage. 
AM. Nor Band. Mav.Nor Statute. Cym.No nor blufheth¥ax. 
| P.Se. Noryouno office,as take it. Suv. Cymbal, 
| “4 A mighty leere. Fir. Poxo'thefe true ieafts) fay. 
os” : oo. Mart 
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~— Map. Hewillture the better ieerer. Atm. Let’s vpon him, 
| And if we cannot ieere him downe in wit, : (0' warre. 
' Map. Let’sdo’tinnoyfe. Suv.Content. Map. Chargeyman 
| AvM. Layhim,abord. Suv. We'll gi’ hime broad fide, firlt. 
| Fir. Wher's your vexifonsnow? Cym. Your red-Deer-pycs? 
| Sav. Wr your bak’d Turkyes? Atm. and your Partridges ? | 
Map. Your ae pope fat Swaws? P.SE. Like you,turn'd Gee/2. | yi 
Map. But fuch as will not keepeyour —_ > - (in ? | 
Suv. You were wont to ha’ your Bycams--rAi.M.And Trosts fent 
yM. Fat Carps,and Salmons? Fit. Land now,and then, 
An Embleme,o your felfe, ano’re-growne Pyke? 
P.SE. YouareaJack,Sir. Fit. Youha’ madea hift 
: To fwallow twenty fuch poore Jacks erenow. — : 
| Ac. Ifhe fhould cometo feed vpon poore-fohas 
Map. Orturne pure Jack-a-Lent afterallthis? .. 
Fir. Tut, he'll liue likea Graf-hopper—-Map. Ondew. 
Suv. Orlikea Beare,with licking his owne clawes. 
| Cyn. I, Ifhisdogswereaway. Am. He'll eatthem, firft, 
While they are fat. . Fit, Faith, and when they ate gone, | 
Here's nothing tobe feenebeyond. - Crm, Except 
. His kindred, Spiders natiues o thefoyle. — 
Aum. Dutt, he witl ha’ enough here, to breed fleas. 
Map. But, by that time, he'll ha’no blood to reare’hem. 
Suy. Hewillbe as thin as.a lancerne,we shall fee thorow him, 
Aum. And his gutcolom, tellhis intefiinam——. ..-.- (his ayd, 
P.Se. Rogues, Rafcalls(*baw waw) Fit.He calls his dogs to | 
Atm. O! they butrife at mention of his tuipes. . 
Crm. Let them alone, they doe it not for him. ,o 8 
| Man. Theybarke, fedefewdendo. Suv. Or for cuftome, 
| As commonly currres doe, oneforanother. © =. *- - 
Lic. Atme,arme you, Gentlemen Ieerers; th’old Canter 
Is comming in vpon you, with his forces; : 
The Gentleman, that was the Canter. Suv. Hence. ~ 
-Fir. Away. Cym.What is he? Ar m.ftay not to ask queftions. | ; 
F,r. Hee’sa flame, Sav.A fornace. ALM. Aconfumption, They all ree 
Killswhere hee goes. Lic.. See! the whole Cony is {catter'd, | gyey, 
"Ware, ‘ware tht Hawkes. Ilouetofeehim flye. a 
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_As youare to me, could haue altered me :. 





Are there no paines, no Penalties decreed 
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Act.V.ScENE. VI, 


PEN Y-B OY.CA.PEN Y-BOY.SE.P ENI-B OY. 
iv. PECVNIA. IRAINE, 


seer feeby thisamazement, anddiftra@ion, __ 
What your companions were,a poore affrighted, 
And guilty race of men, that dare to ftand 
No breath of truth): but confcious to themfelues 
Of their no-wit, or honefty, ranne routed 
Ateuery Pannicke terror themfelues bred. 
Where elfe, as confident as founding braffe, 
Their tinckling Captaine Cymbal, and the reft, 
Dare put onany vifor, toderide 
The wretched :or with buffow licence, ieaft 
At whatfoe’r is ferious, if not facred. oo 
P. Sa. Who's this? mybrother! and reftor'd to life ! 
P.Ca Yes,and fent hither to reftore your wits : 7 
If your fhort madneffe, be not more then anger, 
Conceiued for your loffe! which I returne you. 
Sechere; your Mortgage, Statute, Band,and Waxe, 
Without your Broker, come to abide with you: 
And vindicate the Pradigall, from ftealing 
Away the Lady. Nay, Pecunia her felfe, a 
Is come to ftee him fairely, and difcharge a 
Allties, but thofe of Lowe, vnto her eee < 
Tovée her like a friend, not like a flaue, i. 4 
Or like an defi. Superfticion 
Doth violate the Deity it worthips : ae 
Noleffe then fcornedoth. Andbeleeue it, breather 
The vfe of things is all, and not the Store; 7 
Surfet, and fulneffe, haue kill’d more then famine.' 
The Sparrow, with his little plumage, flyes, =, 
While the proud Peacocke, ouer-charg’d with pennes, 
Is faine to fweepe the ground, with his growne ttaine, 
And loadof feathers. P.Se. Wife,and honour'dérother ! 
None buta Brother, and fent from the dead, 


Ithanke my Deftiny, that is fo gracious. 
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From whence youcome, tovs that fmothermoney, 


In chefts, and ftrangle her in bagges. P.Ca. O.mighty, 

, Ar.colerable fines, and mul@simpo'sd! 

' (Of which I come towarne you) forfeitures 

: Of whole eftates, if they be knowne, andtakent °° > i 
P.Se. Ithanke you Brether for the you haue giuenmee, f 


| I will prevent’hem all. Firft freé my dogges, 

Left what I ha’ done tothem (and againft Law) 
Bea Premuniri, for by Magna Charta ee 
They could not be committed, as clofe prifoners, 
My Icarned Counfell tells me here, my Cooke. ee 
and yet he thew'd me, the way, fir. Lic. Whodid? Ip 
I trench the liberty o’ the fubie&s> P. Ca. Peace, | 
Picklocke, your Gheft, that Stentor, hath infeed you, | 
Whom I haue fafe enough ina woodencollay, 

P.Se. Next, Ireftore chef feruants to chicir Ledie, | 

With freedome, heart of cheare and countenance; 4 
It is their yeeré, and day of Iwbilee. a, | — 

| Tra. Wethanke you,Sir, P.Sz, And laltly, tomy Nephew, 


ie Bite oe 
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| And thofe I goe tocleanfe ; kiffing this _ | 

| Whom I doe gise-hinrtov;amd ioya cirbands, — ae 
P.Ca. Ifthe Spectators will ioyne theirs, wee thanke’hem. 
P.Iy. And with pe af as I, enioy Pecunia. : 

Pec. And fo Pecunia her felfe doth with, | 

That thee may ftill be ayde vngo their vfes, 

| Not flaue vnto their pleafures, ora Tyrant _ 

| Oner their faire defires ; but teachthemall _ 

|. The golden meane: the Predigall.how to live, 

| The fordid, and the couetons, howtodye, 

| That with found mind ; chis fafe frugality. 












| I gisemy houfe,goods, lands, all butmy vices, Her Tose | 
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—_ 


The Epilogue. _ 
Hus bane you feene the Makers double feope, 
Toprofit,end delight; whereinour bepe 
TAL Is, though the clout we doe not alwaies bit, 

NY Is will not be imputed to bis vost : 

AY, A Tree /otri'd end bent, as’s Will wot flart. 
ite Nor doch be ofted cRathe a fering of ért, 






| Though shere may orber accidents as yfrange 
| Happen, ehe weather of your lookes may change, 

| Or fomebegh wind of mif-conceit arse, |” 

| To caufe an alteration 1a,onr Skyes 3 — 

Uf fe,we'are lorry that bane fo mij-[pent | 

| Our Time and Tackle, set be'ss confident, 

| Aad vows the mext faire day, bee'll anes {oot 

| The fame mintch ore forihiian, if you'll: come to's, 
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